MENAPHON 
Canullas alarumto 


ſlumbering Euphues , in his 
melancholie { ell at Si- 
lexedra. 


PV here are deciphered the variable effetts 


of Fortune, the wonders of Loue, the tri- 
umphes of incunſtant T ime. 


Diſplaying in ſundrie conceipted paſsions (figu- 
red in a continuate Hiſtorie) the I rophees thas 
Vertue carrieth triumphant, maugre 
the wrathof Enuie, or the reſo- 


lution of Fortune. 


A worke worthie the youngeſt cares 
for pleaſure, or the graue ſt cenſures 
for principles. 


Robertus Greenein Artibus magiſter. 


Omne tulit punctum. 


1 


* 


""F 
LONDON 


Printed by T. O. for Sampſon {larke, 
and areto be fold behinde the Roy- 


all Exchange. 1589. 


= 
p * 
97599447445 „„ „„ — 1 ' ; | 


—— 2 


3 1 3 4 e ” - 


Totheright VV orſhiptull and ver- 


tuous Ladie, the Ladie Hales,wife to the late 


deceaſed Sir Iames Hales ; Robert Greene 
wiſheth increaſe of Worſhip and vertne. 


Hen Alexandey (right wworſhipfull) 
vas troubled with hotteſt feuers, 
7 & Phillip the phiſition broght him the 
4s qd coldeſt potions extreams haue ther 
Antidotes, & the drieſt melancholy 
bath a moiſteſt ſanguin; wiſe Her- 
tendia midſt hir greateſt dumpes, either playd with hir 
Children , or read ſome pleaſant verſes: ſuch as ſor- 
row hath pinched mirth muſt cure This conſidered 
hearing (madam) of the paſsions your Ladiſhip hath 
a , a late for the loſſe of your huſ band, a Knight 
iu life worſhipfull, vertuous, and full of honourable 
thoghtsʒ diſcoucring by ſuch paſsionate ſorowes the 
atterne of a louing and vertuous wife, whoſe ioyes 
Fued in hir husbands weale,and ended with his lite, I 
thought it my dutie to write this paſtorall hiſtoric, 
conteyning the manifolde iniuries of fortune, that 
both your Ladiſhip might ſee her inconſtant follies, 
and beare hit frownes with more patience and when 
your dumpes were molt deepe, then to looke on this 
little treatiſe for recreation: wherein there be as well 
humors to delight, as diſcourſes to aduiſe. W hich if 
your Ladiſhip ſhall youchto accept, couering my pre- 
ſumption and faultes which your wonted courrelie; I 
haue the wiſhed end of my labors. In which hope re- 
ſting, I commit your Ladiſhip to the Almightie. 


Yours in all humble ſeruice, 


* * 
Wer 


Robert Greene. 
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To 


To the Gentlemen Rea- 
dera, health. 


T fareth with mee 2 4 With 


I Batillus the ouer bold poet of Rome, that 
( t euerie irinkę of Cæſar would deliuer vp 
rn hundred verſes, though neuer a one 
— P lauſible, thinking the Emperours ſmile 4 
| 68 WAS priviledge for his ignorance : ſo? hauing 
[DEE jour fauor in letting paſſe my Pamphlets, 
eare not to trouble your patience with many Works , and ſuch 
4: if Batillus had lived, hee might well haue ſubſcribed his 
name to. But refting upon your fauors haue thus farre ad. 
uentured to let you ſee Camillas alarumto Euphues, who 
thought it neceſſarie not to let Euphues cenſureto Philautus, 
paſſe without requitall. If Gentlemen you finde my ſtile either 


magis humile in ſome place , or more ſublime in another , if 


you finde darke Enigmaes or ſtrange conceipts as i Sphinx 


on the one ſide, and Roſcius on the other were playing the 


' wapges ; thinks the metaphors are well ment, and t hat I did it 
for your pleaſures, whereunts f ener aymed my thoughts : and 


deſire you to take à little panes to prie into my imagination. 
Wherein if you ſhall reſt mine, I ſhall ener a haue done reſt 
yours; and ſo I bid you farewell. 


To 


{a In laudem Authoris, 


Diftichon amoris. 


DE licious words,the life of wanton wit, 
That doo enſ pire our ſoules with ſmeete contents, 
Why haue your father Hermes thought it fit | 
My eyes ſhould ſurfet by my hearts conſent? 
Full twentie Summers haue I raps. e 
And twentie Floras in their golden guiſe : 
Yet neuer viewd I ſuch a pleaſant Greene 
Ai this, Whoſe garniſht gleades, compare denies. 


Of all the flowers a Lillie once ] loud. | 
Whoſe labouring beautie brancht it ſelfe abroadtʒ 
But noVy old age his plorie hath remoud, 
And Greener obiectes are my eyes aboadt. 


No countrey to the downes of Arcadie, 
IV here Aganippes euer ſpringing wells 
Doo moyit the meades With bubling melodie; 
And makes me muſe, what more in Delos dwelles; 


There feedes our Menaphons celeftiall Mut, 
There makes his pipe his paſtorall reporte; 
Which ſtrained now a note aboue his vſe, 
Foretels he le nere more chaunt of Choas ſporte. 


Reade all that lift, and readetill you miſlike ; 


Condemne who can, ſo enuie be no iudge: 
No reede can ſwell more higher, leſſe it ſhrike. 
Robin thou haſt done well, care not Whogrudge; 


HENRIEZ VeCuEAR Gentleman. 


4 


6 Ome foorth you witts that uaunt the pompe 


homas Brabine Gent. 
in praiſe of the Author. 


of ſeach. 
And ſtrine to thunder from a Stage-mans throate : 
Diew Menaphon anore beyond your reach; 
Whoſeſight will make your drumming deſcant doate : 
Players auant, you knoW not to delight; 
Welcome ſſweete Shepheard, worth & Sc hollers ſight. 


Smirnais drie, and Helicon exbal'd, 
Caballianfoants haue left their ſpringing ſourſe, 
Parnaſſus with his Lawrell funds appeals, 


And yet His Muſe keepes on her wonted conrſe : 
Wonted ſad} ? I'vrong hu paines too much, 
Since that his pen before brought foorth nome ſuch. 


One writes of laue, and wanders inthe aire ; 


Another ſtands on tearme of trees and ftones : 


When heauens compare yeeldes but the praiſeof faire, 
eAnd chriftall can deſcribe but 40 and bones : 
Yet ven ſ\waynes whoſe thoughts are faith and trot h, 


Will ſhapefweete words of wool and ruſſet cloth, 


Mongit whom if I my T ityrus ſhould chuſs, 
Whoſe warbling tunes might wanton out my woes; 


To none more oftner would my ſolace w/e, 


Than to his Paſterallu their mortal foes, 


Sweere verſe, ſweete proſe, hom haue you pleaſde my vame ? 
Be thou ftill Greene, whiles others glorie mains. 


Fins, 


_ - - — 
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To the Gentlemen Students 
of both Uniuer/ities, 


F 


nuturc of your bountic, or the cuſtome 
of your common ciuilitie may affoord. To you he appeales 
that knew him ab extrema puer itia, whole placet he accounts 
the plaudite of his paines; thinking his daie labour was noc 
altogether lauiſht ſize linea, if there be anie thing of all init, 
that doth olere atticum in your eſtimate, I am not ignorant 
how eloquent our gowned age is growen of late; fo that e- 
uerie mœchanicall mate abhorres the engliſi he was borne 
too, and plucks witha ſolemne periphraſis, his d vale from 
the inkhorne: which I impute not ſo much to the perfecti- 
onof arts, as tothe ſeruile imitation of vainglorious trage - 
dians, who contend not ſo ſeriouſlie to excel! in action, as 
to embowell the clowdes in a {peach of compariſon; thin» 
king themſelues more than initiated in poets ummortalitic, 
if they but once get Boreas by the beard, and the heauenlie 
bull by the dea v- lap. But herein I cannot ſo fully bequeath 
them to follie, as their idiote art- maſters, that intrude thẽ- 
ſelues to our eares as the alcumiſts of eloquencewho(moũ- 
ted on the ſtage of arrogance)think to outbraue better pens 
with the ſwelline bumbaſt of a bragging blanke verſe. In- 
deed it may be che ingraſted ouerflow ot ſome kilco con- 
eeipt, that ouercloieth their ima gination witha more than 
drunken reſolution, beeing not extemporall in the inuen- 
tion of anie other meanes to vent their manhood, commits 


the diſgeſtion of their cholerick incumbrances, to the ſpa- 


cious volubilitie of adrumming decaſillabon. Mongſt this 


kinde of mentlut repoſe eternitie in the mouthof a player, 
1 2 I 


223 


( To the Gentlemen 

I can but ingroſſe ſome deepe read Grammarians, bo ha- 
uing no more learning in their ſcull, than will ſcrue to take 
vpa commoditic; nor Art in their brain, than was nouriſh» 
| Ke in a ſeruing man idleneſſe, will take vpon themto bethe 
ironicall cenlors of all, hen God and Poetrie dothknow, 
they are the ſimpleſt of all. To leaue theſeto the mercie of 
their mother tongue, that feed onnought but the crummes 
that fal from the tranſlators trencher, ] come ({weet friend) 
to thy Arcadia N enaphom-; whole attire though not | 
ſo ſtatelie, yercomelic, dootheititle thee aboue all other, 

to that temperatum dicendi genus, whichT alle in his Orator 
tearmetli true eloquence. Let other men (as they pleaſe) 

praiſe the mountaine that in ſeauen yeares brings foorth a 

mouſe, or the Italionate pen, that of a packct of pilfries, af- 
toordcththe preſſe a pamplilet or two manage, and then in 
diſguiſed arraic, vaunts Oxidsand Plutarchs plumes as their 

one; but giue me the man hoſc extemporall vaine ina- 

nie humor, will excell our greateſt Art- maſters deliberate 
thoughts; whole inuention quicker thanhus eye, will chal- 

lenge the proudeſt Rethoritian, to the contention of like 
perfection, with like expedition. What 1s he amongſt Stu- 

dents ſo ſimple, that cannot bring forth( tandem aliquands ) 

ſome or ot her tlung ſingular, ſlec ping betwixt euerie ſen- 

tence? Was it not Maros xij. y eares toy le, that ſo famed his 

xij. ÆEneidos? Or Peter Ramus xvj. yeares paines, that ſo 
praiſed his pettie Logique? Howe is itthen, out dro ping 
witsfhould ſo wonder at an exquiſite line, that was his ma- 

7 ſters day labour? Indeede I muſt needes ſay, the deſcending 

veares fromthe Philoſophers Athens, laue not been ſuppli- 

* ed with ſuch preſent Orators, as were able inanie Engliſh 

vaine to be eloquent of their owne, buteither they muſt bo- 

row inuention of Arioſto, and his Countrey men, take vp 
choyce of words by exchange in Tullies Tuſculane, and the 

he Latine Hiſtoriographers ſtore-houles ſimilitudes, nay 
whole il cetes and tractacts verbatim, from the plentie of 
J Ei 79 i392 beer 1) 7:45 Dhaka 
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Students. 


Plutarch and Plinie; and to conclude, their whole methode 
of writing, from the libertic of Comical fiction, that haue 
ſucceedec to our Rethoritians, by a ſecond imitation: ſo 
that, well may the Adage, Nil dittum quod non dittum pri- 
us, bec the molt iudiciall eſtimate, of our latter Writers. 
But the liunger of our vnſatiate humoriſts, beeing ſuct as 
c is, rcadie to ſwalloweall draffe without indiſtereice, that 
inſinuates it ſelfetotheir ſenſes vnder tie name oſ delight, 
imployes oft times manic thred bare witts, to emptie their 
inuention of their A piſh deuices, and talke moſt ſuperfici- 
Alie of Pollicie, as choſe that ncuer ware gone un the V- 
niuerſitie; whereinthey reuiue theolde ſaide Adage, Sus 
Mineruamæ, & cauſe the wiſer to quippe them with A ſi- 
nus ad Lyram. Would Gentlemen & riper iudgements ad- 
mit my motion of moderation ina matter of follie, I wold 
perlwade them to pluſicke their faculties of ſeeing & hea- 
ring, as the Sabeans doo their dulled ſuiſes with ſmel- 
ling; who (as Strabo reporteth) ouercloyed with ſuch o- 
dorifcrous ſauours, as the naturall encreaſe of their Coun- 


trey, (Balſamum, Amomum, with Mvrrhe and Fran- 


hencenſe) ſends foorth , refreſh their nolthrills with the 
vnſauorie ſent, of the pitchie ſlime, that Expbrates caſts 
Vp, and the conagious fumes of Goates beardes burnt; 
ſo woulde I haue them, beeing ſurfetted vnawares with 
the ſwecte ſacietie of doquence, whuch the lauiſhᷣ of our 
copious Language maie procure, to vic the remedie of 
contrarics; aud recreate their rebated witts, not as they 
did, with the ſenting of flyme or Goates beardes burnt, 
but with the ouer- ſceing of that ſublime dicendi genus, 
which walkes abroad for waſt paper in cach ſeruing mans 
po and the otherwhile peruſing of our Gothamiſts 
rbarilme ; ſo ſhoulde the oppoſite compariſon of Pu- 
ritie, expell the infection of abſurditie; and their o- 
uer- rackte Rhethorique, bee the Ironicall recreation 
of the Reader. But ſo farre diſcrepant is the idle vſage 
1 5 ** 2 . 9 
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yet thoſe & theſe are lo affectionate to dogged detract ing 


To: the Gentlemen 


of our vnex 
tale of Ihona Brainfords will, and the vnluckic furmentie, 


wilbe as ſoon interteined into their libraries, as the beſt 


eme that euer Taſſo eterniſſit: which being the effect of an 
vnde:cerning judgement, makes droſſe as valuable as gold, 
and loſſe as welcome as gaine, the Glow-worme mentio- 
ned in «A/ops fables, namelie the apes follie, to be nuſtaken 
tor fire, hen as God wot poore ſoules, they haue nought 
but theirtoyle for their hcate, their paines for their ſweare, 
and (to bring it to our engliſh prouerbe) their labour for 
their trauaile. Wherin I can but reſemble them to the Pan- 
ther, who is ſo greedie of mens excrements; that if they be 
hangd vpina vellell higher than his reach, he ſooner killeth 
himſelte with the oucr- ſtretching of his windlefle bodie, 
than he wil ceaſe from his intended erterpriſe. Oft haue! 
obſerued what I now ſet downe; a ſecular v it that hath li- 
ued all daies of his lite by what doo you lacke, to bee more 
mdiciall in matters of conceit, than our quadrant crepun= 
dios, that ſpit ergo inthe mouthof cucrie one they intete: 
82 85 
as the moſt poy ſonous Paſquil, anie durtie mouthed Mar- 
tin, or Momus euer compoſcd, is gathered vp with ereedi- 
neſſe before it fall to the ground, and bought at the deereſt 
thoughthey ſmell of the fripl ers lauander halfe a veere af- 
err : for I know not how the minde of the meaneſt is fedde 


- with this follie, that they impute ſinguluritie, to lum that 


anders priuelie, and count it a great peece of arte in an inks 
horne man, in anie tapſterlic tearmes w hatſocuer, to oppoſe 
his ſuperiours to cue. I will not denie but in ſcholler- like 
matters of controuerſic, a quicker ſtile may paſſe as com- 
mendable; and that a quippe to an aſſe is as good as a goad 
to anoxe: but hen an irregular idiot, that was vp to the 
eares in diuinitie, before euer he met with probabile in the 
V.niucrſitie, ſhall leaue pro & contra before he can ſcarcely 
Pronounce it, & come tocorrett Common weales.that ne- 


uer heard of the name of Magiſtrate before lic came to 


En Came 
& Owe 


perienſt punies from this preſcription, that a 


1 


Students 

{ambriage,it is no meruaile if euery alehouſe vaunt the ta- 
ble of the world turned vplidedown; ſince the childebeats 
his father, & the aſlewhippes his maſter. But leaſt I might 
ſeeme with theſe night crowes, Nimis curioſus in aliena re- 
publica. Ile turne backe to my firſt text, of ſtudies of de- 
light; and talke a little infriendihip witha few of our tri- 
uiall tranſlators. It is a cõmon practiſe now a daies amongft 
a ſort of ſhifting companions, that runnethrough euery arte 
and chriue by none, toleaucthe trade of Nouerint whercto 
they were borne, and buſte themſelues withthe indeuors of 
Art, that could ſcarcelie latinize their necke- verſe if they 
ſhould haue neede; yet Engliſh Seneca read by candlelight 
yeeldes manie good ſentences, as Bloud isa beg ger, and ſo 
toorth : and if you intreate him faire in a froſtie morning, 
he will affoord youwhole Hamlets, I ſhould ſay handfulls 
of tragical ſpeaches. But © gricte/rempus edax rerum, x hats 
that will laſt alwaic The ſca exhaled by droppes will in 
continuance be drie, and Seneca let bloud line by line and 
page by page, at length muſt necdes dic to our ſtage : which 
makes lus famiſht followers to imitate the Kidde in Æ 
ſop, who enamored with the Foxes newlangles, forſooke all 
hopes of life to leape infoanew occupation; and theſe men 
renowncing all poſsibilities of credit or eſtimatioſ, to in- 
termeddle with Italian tran lations: wherein how poore- 
lie they haue plodded, (as thoſe that are neither prouem all 
men, nor are abletodiſtinguiſhof Articles.) let all indiffe- 
rent Gentlementhat hauc trauailed ind tongue, diſcerne 
by their topeme pamphlets: & nomeruailc thoughthcir 
home- born mediocritie be ſuch inthis matter; for x hat can 
be hoped of thoſe, that thruſt C liſium into hell, and haue not 
learned fo long as they haue liued in the ſpheares, the juſt 
meaſure of the Horizon without an hexametecr. Sufficeth 
chemrobodge vpa blanke verſe with ifs and ands, & other 
white for recreationaftcr their candle ſtuſfe, hauing ſtarch- 
ed their beardes mo{t curiouſlie, to makea peripatcticall 
path into the imer parts of the Citie, & f wy a two or three 
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Toche Gendemen 


ho wers in turning over French Doudie, where they attract 
more infection in one mute, than they can do cloquence 
all dayesof their life, by conuerſing with ame Authors of 


like argument. But Icaſt in this declamatorie vaine, I 


ſhould condemne all and commend none, Iwill propound 
to your learned imitation, thoſe men of import, that haue 
laboured with credit in this laudable kinde of I ranſlati- 
on; In the ſorefront of whom, I caimot but place that aged 
Father Eraſmus, that inueſted moſt of our Grecke Wri—- 
ters, in the roabesof the auncient Remames; in whole tra- 
ces, Philip Melantthon, Sadolet, Plant ine, and manic other 
reuerent Germaines inſiſting, haue recdified the ruincs of 
our decayed Libraries, and merucilouſhic inriched the 
Latine tongue with the expence of their toyle. Not long 
after, their emulation becing tranſported into England, 
eucric priate Scholler, William T urner, and who not, 
begaunc to vaunt their ſinattering of Latine, in Engliſh 
Imprelsions. But amongſt others in that Age, Sir Tho- 
mas Eliots elegance did ſeuer it ſelfe from all cqualls, al- 
though Sir 7 homas Moore with his Comicall wit, at 
that inſtant was not altogether idle: yet was not Know- 
ledge fullic confirmed in tur Monarchie amongſt vs, till 
that moſt famous and tortunate Nurſe of all leaming, 
Saint Johns in (ambridee, that at that time was as an 
Vniuerſitie withun it ſelfe; thining fo farre aboue all o- 
ther Houles, Halls, and Hoſpitalls whatſocuer, that no 
Colledge in thc T owne, was able to compare with the 
tythe of her Studis; hauing (as I haue hearde graue 
men of credite report) more candles light in it, cueric 
Winter Morning heſore fowre of the clocke, than the 
fowre of clocke bell gaue ſtroakcs ; till Shee (I ſaic) as 
a pittying Mother, put too her helping hande, and ſent 
trom her fruiteſull wombe, ſufficient Schollers, both to 
ſupport her owne weale, as allo to ſupplie all other in- 
fetiour 


feriour foundations defects, and namelie that royall e- 

rection of T rinitie Colledge, which the Vniuerſitie Ora- 
tor, in an Epiſtle to the Duke of Somerſet , aptlic tear- 
med Colona didnita, from the Suburbes of Saint Tobns. 
In which extraordinarie conception, uno part in rem- 
publicam prodiere, the Exchequer of cloquence Sir / hon 
Cheeke, a manof men, ſupernaturally traded in altongucs, 
Sir hen Maſorw, Doctor Watſon, Redman, eAſchame, 
Grindall, Lexer, Pilkington : all which, haue either by 
their priuate readings, or publique workes, repurged tlie 
errors of Artes, expelde from their puritie, and tet be- 
fore our eyes, a more perfect Methode of Studie. But 
howe ill their preceptes haue proſpered with our idle 
Age, chat leaue the er of ſciences, to follow the 
rivers of Knowledge, their ouer-fraught Studics, with 
trifling Compendiaries mate teſtific: for I knowe not 
howe it comes to paſſe, b. the doating practiſe of our 
Diuinitie dunces, that ſtriue to make tlieir Pupills pul- 
pet men, before they are reconciled to Priſcian -. but 
thoſe yeares, which ſhoulde bee employed in Ariſtotle, 
are expired in Epitomes; and well too, they may e haue 

ſo much Catechiſme vacation, to rake vp a little refuſe 
Philoſophie. And heere could I enter into a large fielde 

of inuectiue, againſt our abiect abbreuiations of Artes, 

were it not growen to a newe faſſuon amongſt our Na- 

tion, to vaunt the pride of contraction in cuerie manua- 
rie action: in fo much, that the Pater noſter, which 
was woont to fill a ſheete of paper, is written in the 

compaſſe of a pennic: whercupon one merclie affirmed, 

that prouerb tobe deriued, Ne pennie, us pater noſterʒ which 
their nice curtalling, puts me in mind of the cuſtome of the 

Scyt hians, who if they bear any time diſtreſſed with famin, 
take intheir girdles ſhorter, & fvaddie themſelues ſtreigh- 
ter, to the intent no vacuum beeing left intheir intrayles, 


1 Tothe Gentlemen 
hunger ih ould not ſo much tirannnizcouertheir ſtomacks 
enen ſo thele menoppr elt witha greater penurie of Art, do 
| pound! their Capacitie in harren Compendiums, and bound 
their baſe huniors, inthie Geggerly ſtraites of a hungry Ana- 
Ivtis, lealt longing after at mnfintun wluch the pouertie 
of their conceit catuiot compalle, they ſooner yeeld vptheir 
your th to deſtime, thantlieir art to vnderſtanding How is 
1 then, ſuch burg ling practitioners in principles, uld euer 
es the Common wealtlibytlicirnegligemt paines, who 


O 
ue no more ciuming in ogique or Dialogue Latine,than 


3 appertains to the litcrall conſtructionof either; neuerthe- 
elle it is daily appar ant to our domeſticall eycs, that there 
b= - is none ſo forward to publi their imperfections, either in 
the TL 'dc of 2lole Or tranſlations, as thoſe that are more vi» 
learned than ignorance, and leſſe concciuing than infants, 
5 Vet dare I not impute abſurditie to all of that ſocietie, 
though ſome of them haue let their names to ther ſimpli- 
| WE = 4 "Who cuer my priuate opinion condemncth as faultie, 
Maſter Gaſcoigne is not to bee abridgedol his deſeruede- 
ſteeme. who ſirſt beate the patlito thar perfection which 
our beſt Pocts haue aſpired too lance his depart ure; wheres 
to hie did aſcend by comparing the Italian with th e Engliſh, 
as T ullie did Cræca cum 2 Neither was Maſter Tar- 
benile the worſt of his time although! in tranſlating he attri- 
buted too much to the neceſsitie of rime. And in this page 
of praiſe, ] cannot onut aged eArthur Golding, for his in- 
duſtrious toile in Engliſl 110 Ouids Mitmerhaſes, beſides 
mac otherexquiſite te editions of Diuinitie, turned by him 
out of the French tongue into ourown. Maſter Phaer like- 
viſe is not to be forgot II regard of his famous Dirgil, whoſe 
heauely verſc had 1 it not bin blemiſht by his hautze thoghts 
E gland might haue long inſulted in his wit, and corrigat 
qui pote#t haue been ſubſcribed orden But fortune 

the Miſtres of change witha pitying compaſs ion, reſpect- 
; ing Maſter Staniburfts praiſe, would that Phaer ſloulde 

fall thathee might riſe, whoſe heroical] Poetric infired, I 


15 1 ſhould 
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ſhould ſay inſpired, with an hexameterfurie , recalled to 
life, what euer luiled barbarjtme, hath bin buried this Iuui- 
dred yearc; andremucd by luis ragged quill, ſucli carterlic 
varietic, a$101od2c plowmanina countrie, but would 
hauc held as the extremitie oflownericza'patterne where= 
of, I will propouiide to your iudgemeuis, asnecre as I can, 
being parte of ole oi lus deicrprons ol atempeſt, which is 
thus | 
Then did he tnakbe heauens Vault to rebounde wish reunce rebble hol ble 
Of ruffe raſfe roaring with thwich thwack thi lery buwnc ung 
Whucli {trange language of the firmamdit neuer ſubiect 
beſore to our Common plicale , makes vs that arc not vicd 
to termmate Neauens 3Uoueugs, un UC accents Or any VOICE, 
eſteemc ot ther triobutarc 14 proter, as of fine I lua- 
ſomcal huttc {izuite,tor io terrible was his tile, to all milde 
earcs, as M ould laue attrighted our peaccable Vous, trom 
intermcaling hercattgy , with that quarrelling kuide of 
verſeʒliad not l eete Malter France by lus excellent tranſ- 
lation ol Malter 1 hem Waiſens tugred Amintas, auma- 
ted their dulled ipirits, to {uchi lug v Hted endeuors But 
Hoc not how, tc it ouertuncrous cow ardiſe, hath ſtoode 
in awe of gimie, chat no inan ſiuce lum, durſt imitati any of 
the worſte, of thole Romane wonders in engluh, wiuch 
makes me thinke, that cither the louctsof mediocxitie, are 
verie nan; , or that che number of good Pocts, are very 
ſmall: and in trueth, (Maſter Watſon except, alm I me 
tioned before) 1 knowe not almo!! 2ny of late dayes that 
hath ihew-cd humſ{clte ſingular in any ſpeciall Latine Poem, 
whole eAmintas,and trantiated Ange may march in 
equipage ot honour , witl, any 0! Cur auiciem Poets. I will 
not lay but wee had a Hadden whoſe pen would haucchal- 
lenged che T.awrell from Homer, togeilier with Carye;that 
came as nere him, as Virgil to I heocritus. But I ho, Newton 
with his Leyland, and Gabriel Harney, Vith tv:o or three o- 
ther, is almoſt all the ſtore, tat is left vs at tlus lower. Epi- 
taphert, aud poſitionPocts haue wee more tliau a good ma- 
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To the Gentlemen 


_ny,thatſwarme like Crowes to a dead carcas , but flie like 


Swallows inthe V V inter, from any contiiuate {ubietof 
witte. The eſſicient whercof, ] :magine to iſſuc, from the 
vpſtart diſcipline , of our reformatorie CIuucluncn, who 
account wit vanſtic, and poctrie nmmpietie; Hole error, al- 
thoughthe neceſsit ic of In luloplicm! gin contute,which 
hes couched moſt clote!” ynder dale tzhies profunditie, 
yet ] had rather referre it, an d putatiue plea to diumes, 
than ſet it dowene as a determinate polition, in my ynexPerie 
enſt opmon. But how cucrieir diſlemicus judgements, 
ſhould deerce in their attynocne ſcſsions Of an ſit, che priuat 
trueth, of my diſcouered Crecde in this controuerſie is this, 
that as that beaſt Mas tlouglit ſcarce wortluc to bee ſacri- 


fiſed, to the Æ giptian Epaphus, M ho had not ſome or other 


blacke ſpotte on his ſ Rinn: fo ] decme him ſarre vmxor- 
tlie of the name of a ſcholler, & ſo conſequentlic, to ſacri- 
ice his endeuors to art, tliat is not a Poct, either in wholeor 
in a parte and here peraduenture, ſome deſperate quipper, 
weill canuaze my propoſed compariſon piu v/tra , reconci- 
ling the alluſion otthe blacke ſpot, to the blache pot; which 
makes our Pocts vndermeale Viuſcs fo mutinous, as eucrie 
ſtanzo they pen after dinner, is full poynted with a ſtabbe. 
Which their dagger drunkennefle,although it migltbeex- 
cuſed, with Tam Marti quam Mercurio yt will ] couer it 
as well as I may, with that proucrbiall fæcundi calices that 
might wel haue been doore keeper, to the kanne of Silenus, 
when nodding on his A ſſe trapt with iuie, Ice made his 
moiſtnoſecloth, the pauſing iutermedium, tw ixt cuerie 


nappe. Let ſrugale ſcholares, and fine fingerd nouices, take 


their drinke by the ownce, and their wine by the halpe- 
worthes, but it is for a Poet, toexamine the portlc pottes, 


and gage the bottome of whole gallons ; qui bene vult ecien, 
debet ante n. A pot of blew burning ale, with a fierie fla- 


ming toſt, is as good as Pallas with the nine Muſes on Per- 
naſſus top:without the which, in vaine may they crieʒõ thou 


i muſe inſpire mee with ſame pen, when they want cer- 
r tune 
. — — 


— — - - 


— 


* 


Students. 


taine liquid ſacrifice, to rouze her foorthher denne. Pardon 

me Gentlemen, though ſomewhat merely I glaunce, at 

their imoderate follie, who affirme that no man can write 
with conceit, except he take counſell of the cup: nor would 

I haue you thinte, that Theonino dente, arme my ſtile a- 

gainſt all, ſince L doo knowethe moderation of many Gen- 
clemen of that ſtudie, to be ſo farre from infamie, as their 
verſe from equalitie: whoſe ſufficiencie, were it as well 
ſeene into, by thoſe of higher place, as it wanders abroade 
vnrewarded, in the mouthes of vngratefull monſters, no 
doubte but the remembrance,of Mæcenas liberalitie, ex- 
tended to Maro, and men of like qualitie, xould haue lefte 
no memorie to that prouerb of pouertie, Si nihil attuleris, i- 

' bis Homere foras. Tut ſaies on Gian the fineſt 
witts our Climate ſends foorth, are but drie braind doltes, 
in compari.on of other countries: whome if you interrupt 
with redde rationem, they will tell you of Petrache, Taſſo, 
(*bano , with an infinite number of others; to whome if I 
ſhouid oppoſt Chaucer, Lid gate, Goper, with ſuch like, tlat 
liucd vnder the tirranie of ignorance, I do think their beſt 
loucrs, would bee muclidiſcontented, with the collation of 
contraries, if L ihou'd write ouer al their heads, Haile fellow 
well met. Onc tlung ] am ſure of, that each ol theſe three, 
haue vaunted their meeters, with as much admiration in 
Engliſh, as euer the proudeſt Arioſto, qx his verſe in Itali- 

an. What ſhould I come to our court, where the othcrwhile 

vacations of our grauer Nobilitie, are prodigall of more 

pompous wit, and 1oyce of words, than euer tragick T aſſo 

could attaine too: but as for paſtoral] Poëmes, I will not 

make the compariſon, leaſt our countrimens credit ihou!d 

bee diſcountenanſt by the contention, who although they — 2 | 

cannot fare, withſuch inferior facilitie, yet I knowe wou d 

carrie the bucklers full eaſilie, from all forreine brauers, if 

their ſuhiectum circa Lee ſauor of any thing haugh- 


tie: and ſhould the challenge of deepe cqnceit,b2 in 1 
by any forrciner,tobringour Gy to tlie recipes 
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To the Gentlemen; 
of A rte, I wou'd preferre,diuine Maſter Spencer, the mira< 
cle ot wit to bandie line for line for my life, iu the honor of 
England . LEVIN: Spame, France, talie, and all the worlde. 
Neither js lie, the on y allow of our {ummer, (although 
Apollo, ib his i ripos wecre pa gain would pronounce him hs 
Socrates but lie being torborae, there are extant about Lon- 
don, mam molt able men, to reuiue octric; though it were 
executed ten thouſand tumcs, as in Flatos, ſo in Puritanes 
common wealth; as for example Mathew Roydon, IJ bomas 
Altchelov and George Pecle, the lirſt of whome, as hee hath 
ſtewcd lhimſelc ſingular, in the unmortall Epitaph of 
Is beloucd Afgtrophel, beſides many other moſt abſo- 
jute comiche imentions (made more publique by eucrie 
mans praiſe, than they can bee by my ſpeache ) tothe ſe- 
cond, j1ath morcthanonccor twile mamfeſted, his deepe 
witted .cholleribip in placesot credit; & forthe laſt, thogh 
no: tlic leaſt of them all, I dare commend him to all that 
lum, as the clucſe ſupporter of plealance nowe liuing, 
the AtlaoſPoctiie, & primus verborum Artiſex: whole 
fir encreaſe, the Arraignement of Paris, migli plead to 
your opinioi, his preguant dexteritic of wit,and manifold 
varictie of inuention; whercin (me iudice) hee goetha ſtep 
bcyond all that write. Sundric other ſwecte GentlemenT 
know, thathaneyaun:ed their pens in priuate deuices, and 
triekt vp a companie of taffata fool Vith their feathers, 
Vuhoſe beautic it our Poets had not peecte with the ſupply 4 
. of their peri vgs, they might laue antickt it vntill thus time 
| vp and down the countrey with the King of Fairies, and 
dinde cuerie daic at the peaſe porred ge ordm rie with Del- 
phr: 4. But T oloſſz hat: forgot that it was ſometime ſackt, 
that cuer they camed their fardles on footback: 
119 meruaile, when asthe deſqucd reputation 
Mas, is of force to inrich a rabble of countericts; 
yet let ſubiects for all their inſolence, dedicate a De profun- 
+ exrgricquorningzro the preſeruation of their (ſar, leaſt 
ir encrd: nit ies returne them ere long to their 
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Students. | 
medioctitie, and they bewaile in weeping blankes, the wane | 
of their Monatchie. | 

As Poettie hath beene honoured in thoſe her ſore- named 
profeſſors, ſo it hath not beene ary whit diſpa aged by 
William Warners abſſlute Albiens, And heere Auhtoritie | 
hath made a full point: in whoſe reverence inſiſting, ceaſe | 
to expoſe to your ſport the picture of thoſe Painpblecers, and | 
| Poets, that make a parrimonie of /»/pcech , and more then 

a younger brothers inheritance of their Abcie. Reade fa- | 
uourably, to incourage me in the firſtlings of m foliy, and 
| ons your ſelues, | will perſecute thoſe Idiots and their | 
heires vnto the third generation, that haue made Art baukes | 

reut of het ornaments, aud ſcat Poetry a begging vp and 
done the Countrey, It may be, my Anatomie of «eAbſur. 
dities may acquaint you ere long with my skill in Surgerie, 
wherein the diſeaſes of Arte mote merrily diſcoucred, may | 
male our maimed Poets put tegether their blankes ynto the 
building of an Hoſpitall, 
t you chance co meet it in Paulcs (ſhaped in a new ſute of | 
ſimilitudes, as if like the eloquent Apprentice of Plutarch, it | 
were propped at {: yen yeeres end in double apparell , thinke 
his Maſter hath fulfilled couenants , and onely cancelled the 

Indentures of dutie, If Ipleaſe, Iwill thioke m ignorance | 

indebted vnto you that applaud it: if not, what teſts 

but that I be excluded from your coutteſie, | 

like eApocrypha from your | | | 
| 

| 


Bibles? 


How. euer, yours ener 


Z 4 ys E,. 5 
| dat Dal ns CG POD {ee een 1 þ ©; 


Arcadia. 
The reports of the 
Shepheards. 


0 OA ̃ — II — On 
— T9” . | 
- 
9 4 
. * © 4 


Fter that the wꝛath ok mightie Toue, 
had wꝛapt Arcadia with noyſome pe: 
ſtilence, in ſo much that the ape peeld⸗ 
9 4] ing pꝛeiudiciall ſauozs, ſeemd to be pe- 
| remptoꝛʒp in ſome fatall reſolution, De- 
» %yj| moclcs ſoueraigne aud Ring of that fas 
| S259) cus Continent pitying the liniſterac- 
cidents ok his people, being a man as iuſt in his cenſures 
as royall in his poſſeſſions , as cateſull fo the weale ofhis 
country, as the continuance oł his diadem, thinking that vn⸗ 
peopled Cities were Copaſtues to Pyinces conſciences, 
that the ſtrength ot his ſubiects was the ſinnews of his do⸗ 
minions, and that cuery crowne, muſt contepne a care, not 
onelyto winne honour by foxrayne conqueſts , but in main⸗ 
teining dignitie with ciuill anddomeſlical inſights: Demo- 
cles grounding his arguments vpon theſe pzemiſſes, coue - 
ting to be counted Pater Patria, calling a Parliament toge« 
ther, whether all his Nobilitie incited by ſummons made 
their repaire, eleced two of his chiefe Lozdes to paſſe vnto 
Delphos, at Apollos Dzacle to heare the fatall ſentence, ei 
ther of their future miſerie oz pꝛeſent remedie. They hauing 
their charge, poſting from Arcadia to the Tripos where Pi- 
thia ſate, the ſacred Nymph that delivered out Apollos 
Dylonmas,offering as their manner is their ozt3zons & pze- 
ſents, as wel to intreate by deuotion,asto perſwade by boſi» 
tie, chey had returned from Apollo this dome, 
Mhen Neptune riding on the Sout herne ſeas 
ſhall from the boſome of his Lemman yeeld 
Th arcadian Wonder, men and Gods to pleaſe : 
Plentie in pride ſhall march amidſt the field, 
Dead men op warre, and unborne babes ſhall frowne, 
And with their fawchens hew their foemen domne. 
When - 


- 
= 


The reports of the 
When Lambes haue Lions for their ſureſt guide, 
and Planets reſt vpon th arcadian hills - 
When ſwelling ſeas haue neither ebbe nor tide, 
When equall bankes the Ocean margine fills. 
T ben looke Arcadians for 4 bappie time, 
eAndſweete content wit hin your troubled Clyme, 


No ſooner had Pithia deliuered this ſcroll to the Loꝛdes 
of Arcadie,but they departedand bzought it to Democles, 
who cauſing the ozacle tobe read amongſt his diſtrefled com- 
mons, found the Delphian cenſure moze full of doubts to as 
maze, than fraught with hope to comfozt ; thinking rathcr 
that the angrie God ſent a percmptozie pꝛeſage of tuine, thã 
a pzobable ambiguitie to applaud any hope of rcmedie : pet 
loath to haue his carefull ſubicas fall into the balcfull labo- 
rinth of deſpaire, Democles began ta diſcourſe vnto them, 
that the interpꝛeters of Apollos ſecretes, were not the con- 
ccipts of humane reaſon, but the ſucceſſe of long expected e- 
uents; that Comets did poꝛtend at the firſt blaze, but coke 
- effect in the dated boſome ol the deſtinies; that ozacles were 
fozetold at the Delphian Caue, but were ſhapte out and ſi⸗ 
niſhed in the Counſell houſe, itb ſuch petſwaſiue argue 
ments Demecles appeaſed the diſtreſſed thoughtes of his 
doubtful countrimen, and commanded vy pꝛoclamation that 
no man ſhould pꝛie into the quiddities of Apollos anſwere, 
leaſt ſundzie cenſures of his diuine ſecrecie, choulde trouble 
Arcadia with ſome ſodaine mutinie. The Ring thus ſm 
thing the heate of his cares, reſted a melancholy man in his 
Courts; hiding vnder his head the double faced figure of Ja- 
nus, as well to cleare the ſkies of other mens concciptes 
with ſmiles,. as to furniſh out his owne dũps with thoughts, 
But as ather beaſts leuell theirlokes at the countenance of 
the Lion, and birdes make wing as the Eagle flyes: ſo Re- 
1s ad arbitrium tot us componitur orbis:the people were mea⸗ 
- fured by the minde ot the ſouereigne, and what ſtoꝛmes ſoe. 

uer they lmothed in pꝛiuate conceipt, pet the made hape, 

and 


Shepheards. 


and cried haliday in outward appearance: inſomtich that e. 
uerie man repaired to his owne home, and fell either vnta 
pleaſures oz labours, as their liuing oz content allowed 
them. 

Whiles thus Arcadia reſted in a ſilent quiet, Mena- 
phon the Rings Shepheard, a man of high account among 
the Swaines of Arcadie, loued ofthe Nymphes, as the pa⸗ 
ragon of all their coun : rep poungſters, walking ſolitarie 
downe to the ſhoze, to ſe tf any ot his ewes and lambes were 
ſtraggled downe to the ſtrond to bzouſe on ſea iuie, wherłoꝛe 
they take ſpeciall delight to feede; he found his flockes gra⸗ 
zing vpon the Pꝛomontozie Pountaines herdlie : whereon 
reſting himſelle on a hill that oner-pcered the great Medi- 
terraneum, noting haw Pheœbus fetched his Laualros on 
the purple Plaines of Neptunus, as if he had meant to haue 
courted Ihetis in the ropaltic of his roabes: the Dolphines 
(the ſwerte conceipters of Muſicke) fetcht their carreers on 
the calined waues, as if Arion hao touched the ſtringes of 
bis ſiluer ſounding inſtrument: the Mermaides thꝛuſting 
their heades from the boſome of Amphitrite, ſate on the 
mounting bankes of Neptune, dzping their waterie treſ⸗ 
ſes in the Sunne beames. olus fozbare to thtowe abzoad 
bis guſtes on the ſlumbering bzowes of the Sea- God, as 
giuing Triton leaue to pleaſure his Queene with deſircd 
—— and Proteus libertie to followe his flockes without 
diſquiet. 

Menaphon looking ouer the champion of Arcadie to ſee 
if the Continent were as full of ſmiles, as the ſeas were of 
fauours, ſawe the ſhzubbes as in a dꝛeame with deltghtfull 
harmonie, and the birdes chat chaunted on their bzaunches 
not diſturbed with the leaſt bꝛeath of a fauourable Zephi- 
rus. Seeing thus the accoꝛd of the Land and Sea, caſting: 
a freſh gaze on the water Nimphs,he began to couſider how 
Venus was feigned bythe Poets to ſpꝛing of the froathe of 
the Seas; which dꝛaue him ſtraight into a deepe conicgure 
of the inconſtancie of Loue ; that as if Luna were his 

B 2 load- 


Thereports of the 


load-farre had eucrie minute ebbes and tides, ſometime os 
uerflowing the banks of Foztune with a gracious look ligh. 
tened from the eyes of a ſauozable louer, otherwhiles ebbing 
to the dangerous ſhelfe of deſpaire, with the piercing frowne 
ofa froward Piſtreſſe. Menaphon in this bꝛowne ſtudie, 
calling to minde certaine Aphoziſmes that Auarreon had 
pend downe as pyinciples of loues follies,being as deepe an 
enemie to fancie, as Narciſſus was to affection, began thus 
to ſcolfe at Venus Deitie. 

Menaphon thy mindes fauours, are greater than thy 
wealths foztunes, thy thoughtes higher than thy birth, g thy 
Piuate conceipt better than thy publique eſteeme. Thou art 
a ſhepheard Menaphon, who in feeding of thy flockes find. 
eſt out natures ſecrecie, and in preuenting thy lambes pꝛeiu⸗ 
dice conceipteſt the Aſtronomicall motions of the heaueng z 
holding thy ſheep-walkes to peeld as great Philoſophie, as 
the Ancients diſcourſe in their learned Academies, Thou 
counteſt labour as the Indians do their Chriſocolla where 
with they trie cuerie mettall, and thou examine cuerie acte 
on, Content ſitteth in ihy minde as Neptune in his Sea- 
thꝛone, who with his trident mace appeaſeth euerie ſtozme, 
Uhen thou ſeeſt the heauens frowne thou thinkeſt on thy 
faults, and a clcere ſkie putteth thee in minde of grace: the 
ſummers gloꝛie tels thee of pouths vanitie, the winters pare 
ched leaues of ages declining weaknes. Thus in a mpzrour 
thou meaſureſt thy deedes with equall and conſiderate moti⸗ 
one, and by being a ſhepheard findeſt that which Rings wie 
in their ropalties. Enuie ouerloketh thee, renting with the 
windes the pine trees of Ida, when the Affrick ſhjubs wane 
not a leafe with the tempeſtes. Thine eyes are vaplde with 
content that thou canſt not gaze ſo high as ambition: & fo 
loue, and with that in naming of loue, the ſhepheard fell into 
a great laughter. Loue Menaphon, why of all follies that 
euer Poets fained, oz men euer faulted with, this tooliſh ima; 
gination of loue is the greateſt:Venus fozſooth for her wan⸗ 


ton eſcapes muſt be a Goddeſſe,F her baſtard a Deitie: * 
pide 
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pide muſt be pong and euer a bop to pꝛooue that loue is fond 
and witleſſe, wings to make him inconſtant, and arrowes 
whereby to ſhewhim feareful: blinde (02 all were not woꝛth 
a pinne) to pzoue that Cupides leuell is both without aime 
and reaſon: thus is the God, and ſuch are his Uotaries, As 
ſone as our ſhepheards of Arcadie fettle themſelues to fan: 
cie, and wearethe characters ol Venus ſtampte in their foz- 
heads, ſtraight their attire muſt bee quaint, their lokes full 
of amours, as their Gods quiuer is full of arrowes; their 
eyes holding ſmiles andteares, toleape out at their Miſtres 
fauours oz her frownes : ſighes mult flie as figures of their 
thoughts, and euerie winckle muſt be tempꝛed with a paſli- 
on: thus ſuted in out ward pꝛopoꝛtion, and made excellent in 
inward conſtitution, they ſtraight repaire to take viewe of 
their Miſtres beautie. She as one obſeruant vnto Venus 
pꝛinciples, firſt tiech loue in her treſſes, and maps affection 


in the tramels of her haire; ſaaring our ſwains in her locks 


as Mars in the net, holding in her fozhead Foztuncs Calen⸗ 
der, either to aſſigne diſmal tafluence, oꝛ ſome fauourable aſs 
pe. Ita wyinckle appeare in her bzow, then our ſhepheard 
mult put on his woꝛking dap face, & frame nought but dole⸗ 
full Badzigalls of ſozrowe ; if a dimple grace her checke, 
the heauens cannot pꝛooue fatal to our kinde hearted louers; 
if ſhe ſ&me cop, then poemes of death mounted vppon derpe 
dꝛawne ſighes, flie from their maſter to ſue fo ſome fauour, 
alledging how death at the leaſt may date his miſerie: to be 
hziefe, as vppon the ſhoares of Lapanthe the winds conti⸗ 
nue neuer one dap in one quarter, ſo the thoughtes of a loucr 
neuer continue ſcarce a minute in one paſſion; but as Fo2- 
tunes globe, ſo is fancics ſeate variable and inconſtant. Ak 
louers ſozrowes then be like Siſiphus turmoples, # their fa- 
uours like honnie bought with gall ; let poze Menaphon 
then liue at labour, and make eſteeme of Venus as of Mars 
bis concubine; and as the Cimbrians hold their idols in ac- 
count but in euerie tempeſt, ſo make Cupide a God, but wh 
thou art ouer - pained with ** that Menaphon wil 

| 3 neuer 
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neuer loue, fo2 as long as thou tempereſt thy handes wich 
labours thou canſt not fetter thy thoughts with loues, And 
in this Satyꝛicall humoꝛ ſmiling at his owne concetpts, hee 
cooke his pipe in his hand, and bctweene euerie report of his 
inſtrument ſung a tanzo to this effec, 


Menaphons Song. 
Some ſay Loue 
, Fooliſh Loxe 
Dothrule and gouerne all the Gods, 
Tay Lone, 
Inconft ant Loue 
Sets mens ſenſe farre at ods. 
Some ſweare Loue 
Smooth'd face Lone 
Is ſireeteſt ſweete that men can haue: 
Jay Lone, 
Sower Lone 
e Makes vertue yeeld as beauties ſlaue. 
bitter ſweete, afollie Wort of all 
T hat forceth wiſedome to be follies thrall. 
Lone is ſweete, 
Wherein ſweete ? 
In fading pleaſares that doo paine. 
Beautie ſweete. 
I that ſweete 
T bat yeeldeth ſorrow for a gaine ? 
if * 1 
Heerein ſweete 
That minutes ioyes are mont hlie woes. 
T # not ſweete, 
That is ſweete i 
Nowhere, but where repentance growes, 
T hen laue who liſt if beautie be ſo ſower : 


Labour for me, Laue reſt in Princes bower. 


Mena- 
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Menaphon hauing ended his rounvelap, riſing vp, thin» 
king to paſſe from the mountaine downe to the valley, calls 
ing bis eye tothe ſea ſide, eſpied certain fragments of a bzo» 
ken ſhip floating vpon the waues, and ſundzie perſons dꝛi⸗ 
uen vpon the ſhoze with a calme, walking all wet and wearp 
vpon the ſands, wondzing at this ſtrange fight he ſtood amas 
ʒed; pet deſirous to ſee the event of this accident, he ſhzows 
ded himlelkto reſt vneſpied til he might perceiue what would 
happen: at laſt he might deſcrie it was a woman holding a 
childe in her armes. and an olde man directing her as it were 
her guide. Theſe thiee (as diſtreſſed wzackes) pꝛeſerued 
by ſome further foꝛepoynting face,couetedto climethe moſis 
taine, the better to ve the fauoꝛ of the Sunne, to die their 
dzenched apparaile; at laſt crawled vp where pooze Mena- 
phon lap cloſe, and reſting them vnder a buſh, the old man 
did nothing but ſende out lighes, and the woman ceaſed not 
from ſtreaming fooꝛth rinolets of teares, that hung on ber 
cheekes like the dzoppes of pearled deaw vppon the riches of 
Flora. The pooze babe was the touch tone of his mothers 
paſſions ; fo2 when he ſmiled and lap laughing in hir lappe, 
were her heart neuer ſo deeply ouercharged with her pꝛeſent 
ſozrowes ; pet kiſſing the pꝛetie inkant, ſhee lightened out 
ſmiles from thoſe cheekes, that were furrowed with conti⸗ 
nual ſources of teares: but if he tried, then ſighes as ſmokes, 
and ſobbes as thundercracks, fozeranne thoſe ſhowers, that 
witb redoubled diſtreſſe diſtilled from her eyes: thus with 
pꝛetie inconſtant paſſions trimming vp her babie,and at laſt 


to lull him a lleepe, ſhe warbled out of her wofull bzeaſt this 
dittie. 


Sepheſtias ſong to het e ulde. 


Weepe not my w antom ſimile vpon my kucę, 
When thou art olde ther i grief mough for theg. 
Mothers wag ge, pretie boy, 
Fathers ſorrow, fathers ioy 


When 
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hen thy father (i: t aid ſee 
Such a boy by him and mee, 
He was glad, , Was woe, 
Fortune t hangde made him ſo, 
When he left his pretie boy, 

Lal his ſorowe, fir#t ku toy. 
Weepe not my wanton frile vpon my knee : 
When thou art olde ther's grief inough for thee. 

Streaming teares that neuer ſtint, 
Like pearle drops from a flint. 
Fell by courſe from his eyes, 
That one anothers place ſupplies : 
Thus he grieud in euerie ee 
T eares of bloud fell from his hart, 
When he left his pretze boy, 
Fathers ſorrow, fathers voy. 
Weepe not my wanton ſmile upon my knee : 
When thou art olde ther's griefe mough for thee, 
The wanton ſmilde, father wept; 
Mother cride, babie lept : 
' More he crowde, more we cride 
Nature couldnot ſorowe hide. 
He muſt goe, hemu#t kiſſe 
hilde and mother, babie bliſſe : 
For he left his pretie boy, 
Fathers ſorowe, fathers toy. 
Weepe not my wanton, ſmile vpon my knee. 
When thou art olde ther i grieſt inoughfor the, 


Mith this lullaby the babie fell a ſlerpe, and Sepheſtia 
laying it vpon the greene graſſe couered it with a mantle, & 
then leaning her head on her hand, and herelbow cn her lap 
ſhe fell a frcſhto poure fozth abundaunce of plaintes, which 
Lamedon the old man e(pying, although in his face appta⸗ 
red the mappe of diſcontent, and in enerie wiinckle was a 
catalogue of woes; pet to chere vp Sepheſtia, hyowbing 
his 


Shepheards. 


his in ward ſozrow with an outward ſmile, he began to com · 
fort her in this manner. 3 | 
Sepheſtia, thou ſeeſt no Philick pzeuailes againſt the gaze 
of the Baſiliſckes,no charme againſt the ſting of the Taran- 
tula, no p2euention to diuert the decree ofthe Fates,no2 no 
meanes to recall backe the balefull hurt of Foztune : Incu⸗ 
rable ſozes are without Auicens Aphozilmes, and therefoze 
no ſalue fo them but patience, Then mp Sepheſtia ſiththp 
fal is high, and foztune low; thy ſoꝛrowes great, and thy hope 
little: ſeeing me partaker of thy miſeries, (ct all thy reſt vp- 
pon this, Solamen miſeris, ſicios habuiſſe doloris. Chaunce is 
like Ianus double faced, as well full of (miles to comfoꝛt, as 
of frownesto diſmap:the Otean at his deadeſt ebbe returns 
to a full cide; when the Eagle meanes to ſoarehigheſt, hee 

raiſeth his flight in the loweſt dales: fofareth it with foxtune 
who in her higheſt extreames is moſt vnconſtant: when the 
tempeſt of her wꝛath is moſt fearfull, then looke fo2 acalme; 
when ſhe beates thee with nettle, then thinke ſhe will Nrewe 
thee with roſes; when ſhee is molt familiar with furies, her 


intent is to be moſt pꝛodigall Sepheſtia. Thus are the ar- 


rowes of Foztune feathered with the plumes of the bird Hal- 
cione, that changeth colours with the Boone, which how⸗ 
ſoeuer ſhe ſhootes them pierce not ſo deepe but they may bee 
cured, But Sepheſtia thou art daughter to a Ring,exiled by 
him fromthe hope of a crowne, baniſht from the pleaſures ot 
the Court to the painfull foztunes of the countrey, parted fo2 
loue from him thou canſt not but loue, from Maximus Se- 
pheſtia, who foꝛthee hath ſuſfered ſo many diſfauours,as ei- 
ther diſcontent oz death can affooꝛd. What of all this, is not 
hope the daughter ol time? Wave not ſtarres their fauoura« 
ble aſpects, as they haue froward oppoſition? Js there not 


a Iupiter as there is a Saturne? Cannot the influence ofſmj« 


ling Venus, ſtretchy as farre as the frowning conſtitution of 
Mars? J tell thee Sepheſtia, Juno foldeth in her brows the 
volumes of the Deſtinies; whom melancholie Saturne ve: 
poſeth from a Crowne,ſhe mildlie — to a Diadem: 

then 
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then feare not, fo if the mother line in miſerie, yet hath the 8 
fſtepter ſoʒ the ſonne : let the vnkindneſſe ol thy father be bus 
ricd in the tinders ofobedience, and the want of Maximus 
be ſupplied with the pzelence of his pzetic babe, who beeing 
too young foz Foztune,lies 3 1 thy knee and laughs 
at Foztune :learne by him Sepheſtia to vſe patience, which 
is like the balme in the Uale of Ichoſaphar, that findeth no 
wound ſo der pe, but it cureth:thou ſeeſt alrcadie Foztune bes 
gins to change her hie w. foz alter the great ſloꝛme that rent 
our ſhippe, we found a calme that bzought vs ſafe to ſhoꝛt:the 
mercieof Neptune was mage than the enuie of Zolus, and 
the diſcurteſie of thy father is pꝛopoꝛtioned with the fauour 
ol the Gods. Thus Sepheſtia being copartner of thy mi⸗ 
ſerie, yet do I ſeeke to allap thy martyꝛdome: becing ſicke 
to m ſelle, pet do Jplap the Phiſitton to thee, wiſhing thou 
ma iſt beare thy ſozrowes with as much content, as J bꝛoke 
my milkoztunes with patience, As hee was readie to goe 
fo warde with his perſwaſiue argument, Sepheſtia fetch · 
ing a de&pe ſigh , filling her tender eyes with ceares, made 
this replie. 
| Sweete Lamedon, once partner of mp royalties, now 
partaker of my wants, as conſtant in his extreame diſtreſſe, 
as faithfull in bigher foztunes : the Turtle pearketh not on 
barren trees, Doues delight not tn foule cottages, the Lyon 
frequents no putrificd haunts, friends followe not after pa; 
uertie,no2 hath ſiniſter chance anie dzugges from the Phi⸗ 
ſitians, Null ad amiſſas ibit amicus opes : and pet Lame- 
don the m ſ oꝛtune of Sepheſtia abzidgethnct curolde con⸗ 
tracted amitie, thou tempereſt her exple with thy beniſh · 
ment, and ſhe ſapling toStyx,thou ferricſt lover to Phlege- 
ton : then Lamedon, ſaping as Andromache ſapd to He- 
Gor Tu Dominus, tu vir, tu mihi frater eris. Thy aged yttes 
ſhalbe the calender of my foztunes, and thy gray haires the 
Paralells of mine actions. If Lamedon perſwade Sephe- 
ſtia to content, Portia ſhall not exceede Sepheſtia in patt- 
ence ; ik he will her to kecpe a low ſaple, the will vaple al het 


ſhete; 
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| Hee; ik to . Hee will quench them wich Ia- 
bours; ifto accuſe Venus asafoe, I wil hate _ 
enemie : and ſeeing the Deſtinies haue dziuen 

—_ * —— rar 1 
ton. I will imagine a ſmall cotage to a ſpacious pallaice, & 
thinke as great quiet in a tuſſet coate, as in ropa{l habilli⸗ 
ments: Sepheſtia Lamedon will not ſcozne with Iuno to 
turnehir ſelf into the ſhape of Semeles nurſe,but vnknowne 
reſt tareleſſe ot my foztunes : the hope of times teturne ſhal 
be the ende of my thoughts, the ſmiles of my ſonne ſhall bee 
the nouriſhment of mp hart, and the courſe of his pouth ſhall 
be the comfozt of my peres;euerie laughter that leapes from 
his lookes, ſhall be the holiday of my conceiptes, and euerie 
teare, ſhal furniſh out my greeues, and his lathers funerals, 
J haue heard them ſay Lamedon, that the loweſt fhzubbes 
feelechelcaſt temyeſts,that in the vallets of Affrica is hear 
no thunder, that in countrey roomes is greateſtreſt, and in 
little wealth the leaſt viſquiet: dignitie treadeth vpon glaſle, 
and honour is like to the hearbe Synara, that when it bloo- 
meth moſt gozgeous,then it blaſteth: eAnlica vita ſplendi- 
da miſeria, Courts haue golden dzeames, but cot 
ſlumbres: then Lamedon will J diſguiſe my ſelf, with mp 
cloathes I will change my thoughts; foz being poozelie at⸗ 
tired J will be meanelie minded, and meaſare my actions 
by my pꝛeſent eſtate, not by fozmer foztunes, Aalen this 
1— and cride, and ſhe fell to eee 
a lullabie. 

All this while Menaphon ſate amongſt the ſhuubs 
bis —— odiett of her face, hee noted her 
ſes, which hee compared to the coloured Hiacinth of Arca- 
dia, her bzowes to the mountaine ſnowes that lie on the hils, 
ber eyes to the graygliſter of Titans gozxxeons mantle, her 
alabaſter necke to the whiteneſſe ol his flockes, her teates to 
— her face to bozders of Lillies interſeamed with Ro- 

ſes to be bytefr our ſhepheard 9 that heeretofoꝛe 


was 
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ws n Atheilt to loue, and as the The ſſalian of Bacchus, ſa 
. — of Venus, was nowe dy the wplie walt of 
 intangledin the perfection & beantecvs excellence 
ors pheſtia; as now he (woze no beningne Planet but Ve- 
nus, no Cod but Cupide, no cxquiſite deitie but Love, Be- 
ing thus fettered with the pliant perſwaſions of fancie, im- 
patient this newe affections, as the hole that ncuer befoze 
felt the ſpurre, he could not bjidle his new cbceaned amozs, 
but watching when they ſhoulde depart, perceining by the 
geſtures of he olde man, and the teares of the Gentfewo» 
man, that they were diltreff,choaghe co offer anie helpe that 
late within che compaſſe ol his abilitie. As thus he muſed in 
his newpaſſions, Lamedon and Sepheſtia roſe vp, and re- 
ſolued to take their courſe which way the winde blew : pal ⸗ 
ſing lo vo wne the mountaine co goe ſetke out ſome towne. 
at lat they pacing ſoltlie on, Lamedon eſpied Menaphon : 
— know the courſe ok the countrep, hee ſas 
luted bim chus. 
Shepheard, fo ſo farre thy attire warrants me; courte- 
ous, loz ſo mach thy countenance impozts: if viftrefled per» 
ſons whom Foxtune hath wonged, andthe ſeas haue fouo⸗ 
red, 112 — to liue and want) may with⸗ 
ot ce traue ſo farre ayde as to know ſome place where 
to reſt our wearie and weather-beaten bones, our charges 
ſhall be paſd, and pou haue To; recompence ſuchthankes as 

1 Jars {in to their favonrers, Mena 
phon hearing him ſpeak ſo grauelie, but not ting his care 
do his epe, food Ai ſill on Sepheſtias face, which ſhee 

percefuing,fathedout ſuch a luſh fro her alablatter cherks 
ketike che rudvie gates of the Pong : this 
amexiag Menaphon, unnd 


1 wnobiinequrette parvon if 
J giae ſeſſe title th vour eſtates merit: Foztunes frownes 
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ſtinie. Pilhap is to bef ſulued wah ftir, not dtoꝛne: and — 
that 
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that are Foꝛtunes darlings, are bounde to relieue them that 
are diſtreſt: therefoze follow me, and pou ſhal haue ſuch ſuc- 
tour, as a ſhepheard map affcozd. Lamedon and Sepheſtia 
were paſſing glad, and Menaphon led the wap, not content 
one lie to feed his ſight with the beautle of his new Miſerts, 
but thought alſo to inferre ſome occaſion of parlep. to heare 
whether her voyce were as melodious, as her face beautiful, 
heetherefoze pꝛoſecuted his pzattle thus. Gentlewoman, 
when fir I ſaw pou ſitting vpon the Arcadian ]3zomonta« 
rie with pour babte on pour lappe,+ this olde father by; J 
thought J had ſerne Venus with Cupide on her knee cour- 
ted by Anchiſesof Troy: the excellence of your looks could 
diſcouer no leſſe than Mars his paramour, and the beautie of 
the childe as much as the dignitie of her wanton: at laſt x er: 
ceiuing by pour ceares and pour childs ſhzikes,that pe were 
paſſengers diſtreſt, J lent you ſighes to partake pour ſoz- 
rowes, and luke warme dꝛops to ſignilie how J pitic ouers 
charged perſons, in lieu whercof let mee traue yt ur name, 
countrep, and parentage, Sepheſtia ſeting bythe ſhepheards 
paſſionate loo kes, that the ſwaine was halfe in loue, replyed 
thus; Curteous ſhepheard,ifmy blubbered cheekes did lok 
like Venus at a bluſh, it was when the wofuil Goddeſſe 
wept fo? her faire Adonis, mp bope is no Cupide but the 
ſonne of care, Fozcunes fondling in his youth, ta bee J hope 
her darling in his age: in chat pour lookes ſaw our griefe, & 
pour thoughts pitied our woes, our tõgues ſhal giue thanks 
(the bountie of ſozrowes tenants) and our hearts pꝛaye that 
the Gods may be as friendly to pour flockes, as pou fauon 
rable to vs- Pp name is Samela, mp countrep Cipres, mp 
parentage meane, the wife of apooze Gentleman nowe de⸗ 
ceaſed: how we arrived here by ſhipwzack,gcn:leſhepheard 
inquire not, ſealt it be tedious foz thee to heare it, and a dou: 
2 mee to rehearſe it. The ſhepheard not daring 


bl 
bil eaſe his Piftres, as having loues chzeates hanging on 


her lippes,he conueighed them home to his houſe : as ſoone 
as they were arriued there, he 1 2 at the voze 8 F 
3 them 
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them thus. Faire Piſtres the flower of all our Nymphen 
that liue herre in Arcadia, this is mp cotage wherein Jliue 
content, and pour lodging, where (pleaſe it vou) ye may reſt 
quiet. J haue not rich cloathes of Egypt to couer the walls, 
no} tote of plate to diſcouer anie wealth; fo2 ſhepheards vſe 
neither to be pzoud noꝛ couetous: port ſhall find here cheeſe 
and milke fo) daintics,and woll fo} cloathing; in euerie coz» 
ner of the houſe Content ſitting ſmiling, and tempering e⸗ 
uerie homelie thing with a welcome: this if ye can bꝛooke & 
accept of, (as Gods allow the meaneſt hoſpitalitie) pe ſhall 
hauc ſuch welcome and fare as Philemon and Baucis gate 
to lupiter. Sepheſtia thankt him heartelie, and going into 
his houſe found what he pꝛomiſt: after that they had ſate a 
little by the fire and were well warmed, they went to ſup- 
per, whereSepheſiia fedde well, as one whom the ſea had 
made hungrie, and Lamedon ſo plide his tecth, that all ſup · 
per he ſpake not one wozd: after they had taken their repaſ, 
Menaphon ſecing they were wearie, and that ſleepe chimed 
on to reſt, he let them ſee their lodging, and ſo gaue them the 
good night. Lamedon on his flocke bedde, and Sepheſtia on 
her countrep couch were ſo wearte, that they ſlept well: but 
Menaphon, pode Menaphon neither aſked his ſwapnes 
fo2 his ſheepe, nozcooke his mole-ſpade on his necke co ſee 
his paſtures;but as a man pained with a thouſand paſſions, 
dzenched in diffreſſe, and onerwhelmed with a multitude of 
vnccuth cares, he ſate like the pictures that Perſeus tourney 
with his Gorgons head into ſtones. His ſiſter Carmela kept 
his houſe, (fo: ſo was the Countrep wench called) and ſhee 
ſeeing her bother ſit ſo malcontented, ſept to her cupbozve 
and feeche a little beaten ſpice in an olde bladder, ſhe ſparde 
no cuening milke, but went amongſtthe cream bowles, and 
made him a poſſet, But alas, Lone had ſo lockt vp the ſhep⸗ 
beards fon:acke, that none would down with Menaphon: 
Carmela ſœing her bother refuſe his ſpicte dʒinke, thought 
all was not well, and therefoze ſate downe and wept; to be 


Go2e, ſhe blubbered and he ſigheht, and his men that came in 
and 
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and ſawe their maler with a kercher on his head mournde j 
fo that amongſt theſe ſwaines there was ſuch melodie, that 


Menaphon tookt his bow and arrowes and went to bedde: 
where caſting himſelfe, he thought to haue beguiled his paſ⸗ 
fions with ſome ſwerte ſlumbers, But Loue that ſmiled at 
bis newe interteined champion, ſitting on his beddes head, 
pickt him fozward with new deſires ; charging Morpheus, 
Phobetor, and Icolonthe Gods of ſleepe, to p2eſent vnto 
his cloſed eies the ſingular beautie and rare perfections of 
Samela : (fo ſo will we now call her) in that the Idea of her 
excellence, fozſt him to bzeach out ſcalding ſighes ſmothered 
wit hin the foznace of his thoughts, which grew into this 02 
the like paſſion, 

J had thought Menaphon that he which weareth the bay 
leafe had been free from lightening, and the Eagles penne a 
p2eſcruatine againſt thunder; that labour had been cnemie 
to loue, and the eſchewing of idleneſſe an Antidote againft 
fancie: but I lee by pzoofe there is no adamant ſo harde, but 
the blood of a Goate will make ſoft ; no fozt ſo wel defenced, 
but trong batterie will enter; no ante hart ſopliant coreſt« 
leſſe labours, but inchantments ofloue will ouercome, Une 
loꝛtunate Menaphon, that a late thoughtt Venus aſtrum- 
pet and her ſonne a baſtard, now muſt thou offer incenſe ac 
her (h2ine,andſweare Cupide no leſſe than a God: thou haſt 
reaſon Menaphon; fot hee that liues without loue, lines 
without life; pꝛeſuming as Narciſſus to hate all, and beeing 
like him at length deſpiſed of all. Can there bee a ſweeter 
bliſſe than beautie, a greater heauen than her heauenly per⸗ 
fectionsthat is miſtres of thy thoughts? Fl the ſparkle of - 
her eyes appeare in the night, the ſtarres bluſh at her bzight« 
neſle: if her haire gliſter in the daye, Phoebus puts off his 
wꝛeath of diamonds, as oucrcome with the ſhine of her trel⸗ 


ſes; if Che walke in the ſtelds, Flora ſecing her face, bids al 
her glozious flowers cloſe themſclues,as being by her beau⸗ 
tie diſgraced; if her alabaſter necke appeere, then Hiems 
couereth his ſnowe, as ſurpaſſed in whiteneſſe, To be ſhozte 

; Menaphon, 


— 
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Me naphon, it Samela had appeared in Ida, Iuno fo2 maie- 
ſic, Pallas fog wiſedome, and Venus foz beautie had let my 
Samela haue the ſupꝛemacie: why ſhouldeſt thou not then 
lone, and thinke there is no like to loue, ſeeing the end of laue 
iz the poſſefſion of ſuch a heauenly Paragon ? But what of 
this Menaphon, haſt thou anie hope to eniop her perſon, ſhe 
is a widdow, true, but too high fo2 thy foztunes ; ſhe is in di- 
ſtreſſe, ah Menaphon, if thou hall ante ſparke of comfoze, 
this mull ſet thy hope on fire, Mant is the load None of af: 
fecion,diftreſle foꝛceth deeper than Foztunes frownes, and 
ſuch as are pooze will rather loue than want rekefe,fo:tunes 
frownes are whetſtones to fantie: and as the hozſe ſtarteth 
at the ſpurre, ſo loue is p)icke foꝛ ward with diſtreſſe. Same · 
la is ſipwaackt, Me naphon relieuts her; ſhe wants, he ſup « 
plies with wealth; he ſues fo2 loue, either muſt ſhe grant, 02 
buy dentall with perpetuall repentance, In this hope reſted 
the pooꝛe ſhephearde, and with that Menaphon laide head 
do une the pillow and coke a ſounnd nappe, ſleeping out fan- 
cie, with a good ſlumber. 

As ſoone as the ſunne appearedthe ſhepheard got him vp. 
and fed fat with this hope, went merely with his men to the 
foldes, and there letting foozth his ſhfepe, after that hee had 
appointed where they ſhould graze, returned home, and loo- 
king when his gueſts ſhould riſe,hauing ſupt il the laſt night 
went toundly to his bꝛeakfaſt: by that time he had ended his 
leſiune, Lamedon was gotten vp, and ſo was Samela. A- 
gainſt their riſing Carmela had ſhowen her cookerie,# Me- 
naphon tired in his ruſſet iacket, his redde ſleeves of cham- 
let, his blew bonnet, and his round ſlop of countrey cloth, be- 
ſtirred him, as enerie toynt had been ſet to a ſundzie office, 
Samela no ſooner came out of her chatuber, but Menaphon 
as one that claimed pitie fo: his paſſions, dad her good mo · 
row with a firme louers looke: Samela kno the fowle 
by the feather, was able to caſt his diſeaſe without his wa⸗ 
ter, perctiued that Cupide had caught the pooꝛe ſhepheard in 


his net, and vnles he ſought quickly to bꝛeak out of the ſnare 
would 
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would make him a tame foole: faire lookes ſhe gaue him, 
with a ſmiling ſoꝛow diſcouered how ſhe gricued at his mil- 
foztune,and yet fauouredhim, Mell, to bzeakfaſt they went 
Lamedon and Samela fed hard, but Menaphon like the 
Argiue in the Date gardens of Arabia, liued with the con⸗ 
templatton of his Miſtres beautie : the Salamander liueth 
not without the fire, the Herring from the water, the Pole 
from the earth, noz the Cameleon from the airc, no2 coulde 
Menaphou liue from the ſight othis Samela; whole bzcath 
was perfumed aire,whoſe epes were fire wherein he delighs 
ted to dallie, whole heart the earthlie Paradice wherein hee 
deſired toiugraffe the eſſence of his loue and affection: thus 
did the pooze Tepheard bathe in a kinde of bliſſe, whiles his 
eye feeding on his miſtres face, did ſurfet with the excellen« 
tie of her perfc>tion,Do long he gazde,that at length bzeak- 
faſt was ended, and he delirous to do her anie ſeruice , firſk 


put her childe to nurſe, and then led her foꝛth to ſee his folds; 


thinking with the ſight ofhis flockes to inueigle her, whole 
mindehad rather haue choſen anie miſfoztune, than haue det- 
ned her eyes on the face and feature of ſa lowe apeaſant, 
Mell. abzoad they went, Menaphon with his ſhephooke 


fringed with cruell,to ſignifie he was chiele df theſwapnes, 


Lamedon and Samela after: plodding thusouerthe griene 
fields, at laſt they came to the mountains where Menaphõs 
flockes grazed, and there he diſcourſed vnto Samelathus; Y 
tell thee faire Nymphb,theſe Plaines that thou ſe&ft ſtretch» 
ing Southward, are paſtures belonging to Menaphon : 
there growes the cintkople, and ohe hpacinth, the cowſloppe, 
the pꝛimroſe, and the violet, whith my flockes ſhall ſpare foz 
flowers to make thee garlands, the milke ol my ewes ſhall 
be meate foꝛ thy pꝛetie wanton, che wol of the fat weathers 
that ſeemes as fine as the fleete that Iaſon fet from Colchos, 
ſhall ſerue co make Samela webbes withall; the mountaine 
tops ſhall be thy moznings walke,and the ſhadie valleiee thy 
euenings arbour: as much as Menaphon owes ſhall be at 
Samelas command, if the like to 2 Menaphon. This 

was 
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was ſpoken with ſuch deepe effects,thac Samela could ſcarce 
kepe her from ſmiling, pet ſhe couered her conceipt with a 
ſozrowful countenance, which Menaphon eſpying,to make 

her metrie, and rather fo his own aduantage, ſecing Lame- 
don was a ſlepe, tooke her by the hand and ſate downe, and 
pulling fooꝛth his pipe, began alter ſome melodie to carroll 
out this roundelap, 


Menaphons roundelay. 


IWhen tender ewes brought home With evening Summe 
Wend ro their foldes, | 


And to their boldes . | 

The ſhepheards trugde when light of day is done. 
| CE $754, 203 9+ 740 127 
Je Eagle Ioues faire bird did peart, 
There re eth bee. 0 4471 

A little flie his harbor then did ſearch, 

And did preſume ( though others langht thereat) 

T opearch whereas tbe princelie C agle ſat. 


7 be Exole frownd, and ſhooke her reyal wings, 


And chargde the Flie 

From t hence to hie: 

Afraid in haſt the little creature flings, 
Tet ſee kes againe 

F — — to pearke him by the Eagles ſide. 
With moodie vaine 


The ſpeedie poſt of Ganimedereplide 
Vaſlaile auant or with my wings you die, 
It ſu an Eagle ſeate him with a Flie f 


The Fhe craude pitie, ftillthe Eaple frownde, 
The ſillie Flie ory gif 

Keadie to die 
Vilęracre, diſplacte, fil groueling to the ground, 

we. 4 T bs 
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The Eagle ſawe 

And with a royall mide ſald to the Flie, 

Be not in AWe, 

I ſcorne by me the meaneſt creature die; 
Then ſeate thee heere : the ioyfull Flie vp p flings, 
And ſate ſaft ſhadowed with the Eagles wings. 


As ſane as Menaphon had ended this roundelap, turn⸗ 
ing coSamela, after a — bluſh, be began to court her 
in this homely faſhion; hat thinke you Samela ot the Ea⸗ 
gle fo} this ropall deede ? That he falſified the olde Pꝛouerbe 

Aquila non capit muſcas. But J meane Samela are you not 
in opinion, that the Eagle giues inſtance ok a pꝛincelie reſo⸗ 
lution, in pꝛeferring the ſafetie of a Flie befoze the credit of 
ber rapall Dateſtie ? I thinke Menaphon that high minds; 
are the ſhelters ol psutrtie, and Rings ſeatts are couerts fox 
diſtreſſed perſons; that the Eagle in ſhzowding the Flie did 
well, but a little foxxrot ber honour, But how thinke pou Sa- 
mela, is not this pꝛopoꝛtion to be obſerued in loue : J geſſe 
no, koꝛ the Flie did it not foz loue, but foꝝ ſuctour. Path laue 
then reſpea of circumſtance 2 Els it is not loue, but luſt;fo2 
where the parties haue no ſimpathie of Eſtates, there can 
no firmt loue be fixed; diſcozd is reputed the mother of diui⸗ 
ſion, and in nature this is an varefuted pzinciple, that it fal 
teth which faileth in vnifoꝛmitie. De that gralteth Jillyflo- 
wers vpon the Nettle matreth the ſmell; who coueteth ta 
tie the Lambe and the L ton in ons tedder maketh a bzawlc; 
equal! foꝛtunes are loues fayourites, andthercfoze houlde 
fancie bee alwayes limitted by Geometricall pꝛopoꝛtion; 
leaſt if poung matching with olde, fire and froſt fall at a 
combate: and ik rich withpooze therehappe manie daunge⸗ 
tous and bꝛauing obiediong. Menaphon halfe nipte in 
the pate wich this replie, pet like a tall ſouldicr ſtwde to his 
tackling, and made this aunſwere; Duppoſe gentle Same- 
la, that a man of meant eſtate, whome diſbainefull Foztune 
jad abaled , nan to 8 power povigallin — 

miſfoz⸗ 
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milkoztunes, being leathered with Cupides bolt, were na: 
ted in the beautie ofa Queene, ſhould he rather die than diſ- 
couer his amoꝛs? Jf Queens(quothſhe)were of my mind, J 
had rather die, thã periſh in baſcr foxtunes, Venus loued Vul- 
can replied Menaphon : truth quoth Samela, but though he 
was polt - footed, yet he was a God, Phaon enioped Sapho 
be a Fcrriman that liued by his hands thyife, ſhe a Pꝛinceſſe 
that ſate inueſted with a diadem. The mote foztunate queth 
Samela was he in his honours, and ſhe the leſſe famous in her 
honeſtie, To leaue theſe inſtances replied Menaphon, (fo 
louehad made him hardie) J \wete Samela inferre theſe 
pꝛeſuppoſed pꝛemiſſes, to diſcouer the baſeneſſe of my mean 
birth, and pet the deepneſſe of mp affection, who euer ſince A 
ſaw the bꝛightneſſe of your perfection ſhining vpon the moſt- 
tains of Arcadie, like the gliſter of the Sunne vpon the top⸗ 
leſſe Þzomontozie of Sicilia, was ſo ſnared with pour beats 
tie. and ſo inueigled with the excellẽce of that perfection that 
exteedeth all excellencie, that loue entting my deſire, hath 
mainteined himſelfe by fozce ; that vnleſſe ſweete Samela 
grant me favour of her loue, and plap the pꝛincelie Eagle, J 
ſhall wich the pooze Flie periſh in my Foztunes: he conclits 
ded this period with a derpe ſigh , and Samela grieuing at 
— follie of the Shephearde, gaue him mildelte this aun⸗ 
were. | 
Menaphon mp diſtreſſed haps are the reſolutions of the 
Deſtinies,andthe wꝛongs of my pouth, are the fozerunners 
of mp woes in age; my natiue home is mp woꝛſt nurſerie, q 
my friends denie that which ſtrangers pꝛeiudiciallie grant: 
Jarriued in Arcady ſhipwzackt, and Menaphon fauouring 
my lozrowes hath affoozded me ſuccours, fo2 which Samela 
reſts bound, and will pzoone thankfull:- as fo: loue, kndwe 
that Venus ſtandeth onthe Toztoys, as ſhewing that Loue 
treepeth on by degrees; that affection is like the Snayle,' 
which ſtealetch to the top of the lance by minutes: the graſſe 
hach his increaſe, yet neuer ante ſees it augment, the Sonne 
hade wes, bu: the err not ſeenr; Jour like thoſe would 
* enter 
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enter into the eye, and by long gradations paſle into the 
heart; Cupid hath wings to flie,not that loue ſhould be ſwift, 
but that he may ſoare high to auoyd baſe thoughts, The To⸗ 
pace beingthzowne into the fire burneth ſtraight, but no ſoo* 
ner out ofthe flame but it freeʒeth; ſtrawe is ſoone kindled, 
but it is but a blaze; and lone that is caught in amoment, is 
loſt in a minute: giue me leaue then Menaphon firſt to ſo 
row foz imp foxtunes, then to call to minde my huſbands late 
funeralls, then if the Fates haue aſſigned J ſhall fancie, A 
will account of thee befoꝛe anie ſhepheard in Arcadie. This 
concluſion of Samela dzaue Menaphon into ſuch an extaſie 
fo2iop, that he ood as a man metamozphozed; at laſt calling 
his ſenſes together, hee tolde her he reſted ſatiſfied with her 
anſwere, and therupon lent her a kiſſe, ſuch asbluſhing The- 
tis re ceaues from her chopceſt lemman. At this Lamedon 
awakte, otherwiſe Menaphon no doubt had replied, but 
bꝛeaking off their talk they went to view their paſtures, and 
ſo paſſing downe to the place where the ſheepe grazed, they 
ſearched the ſhepheards bagges, and ſo emptied their bottles 

as Samela meruailed at ſuch an vncouth banquct:at laſt thep 
returned home, Menaphon glozying in the hope of his ſuc⸗ 
ceſſe, interteining Samela ſlill with ſuch cour teſie, that ſhee 
finding ſuch cõtent in the cotage, began to deſpile the honozs 
ofthe Court. Neſting thus in houſe with the ſhepheard, to a⸗ 
uoide tedious conceipts ſhe framed her ſelfe ſo to countrey la: 
bours, that ſhe oft times would lead the flocks to the ſteldeg 
her ſelfe,and being dꝛeſt in homelie attire, he ſeemd like Oc- 


none that was amoꝛous of Paris. As ſhe thus often traced a- 


longſt the Plaine s, ſhe was noted amongſt the ſhepheardes 
of one Doron next neighbour to Menaphon, who entered 
into the conũderation of her beautie, and made report of it 
to all his fellow ſwaines, ſo that they chatted nought in the 
fields but of the new ſhepheardeſle. One dape amongſt the 
reſt, it chaunceb that Doron fitting in parleꝝ with another 
countrep companion ofhi?, amidſt other tattle, they pꝛattled 
of the beautie of Samela. Maſt thau ſeene her quoth Melicer - 

t 3 dus, 
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tus, (fo ſo was his friend called) I quoth Doron and ſigthe 
to ſee her, not that J was in loue, but that J greeued ſhee 
ſpuld bein lone with ſuch a one as Menaphon. What man- 
ner of woman is thee quoth Melicertus? As well as I can 


anſwered Doron J will make veſcription of her, 


Doron: deſcription of Samela. 


Like to Diana in her Summer weede 
Girt with a crimſon roabe of brighteſt die, 
goes faxreSamela. 
Whiter than be the flockes that ſtraggling feede, 
When waſht by Atethula faint they lie: 
is faire Samela. 
A faire Aurora in her morning gray 
Decks with the ruddie gliſter of her lone, 
| is faire Samela. 
Like louelie Thetis on 4 calmed day, 
When as her brightneſſe Neptunes fancie moue, 
ſhines faire Samela. 
Her treſſes gold, her eyes like glaſſie ſtreames, 
Her teeth are pearle, the breaſtis are yuorie 
faire Samela. 
Her cheekęs like roſe and lilly yeeld forth gleames, 
Her bromes bright arches framde of ebonze : 
mY T 1 8 c Samela. 
Paſſeth fare Venus in ber braueſt hiew, 
eAndlunomtheſhew of maieſtie, 
for ſhe's Samela. 
Pallas in wit, all three rf you well view, 
For beautie, wit and matchleſſe dignitie 
yeeldto Samela. 


e een 
if Priamus young boy ſhould paint out the perfectionof his 


Greekiſh Paramour, Pe chinkes the Idea of her perſon re⸗ 
prelents 
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preſents it ſelfe an obicc co my fantaſie, and that J ſee in the 
diſcouerie ot her excellence, the rare beauties of : and with 
that he bzoke off abꝛuptlie with ſuch a derpe figh,as it ſeemed 
bis heart ſhoulo haue bzoken ; ſitting as the Lapithes when 
they gazed on Meduſa. Doron metuailing at this ſodapne 
event, washalfe afraid, as if ſame appoplexie had aſtonied 
his ſenſes, ſo that cheering bp his friend, he demanded what 
the cauſe was ofthis ſodaine conceipt, Melicertus nonige 
garde in viſcouerie of his fozxtunes, began thus. J tell thee 
Doron befoze J kept ſheepe in Arcadie, J was a Sbep⸗ 
heard elſe where, ſo famous fo2 my flockes, as Menaphon 
fo) his foldes; beloued of the Nymphes, as hee likte of the 
Countrep Damzells; coueting in my loues to vſe Cupids 
wings, to ſoare high in mp deſires, though mp ſelfe were 
bozne to baſe foꝛtunes. The Pobbie catcheth no pzap, vn- 
leſſe ſhe mount beyonde her marke, the Palme tree beareth 
molt bowes where it growethhighelt, # Loueis moſt foztu- 
nate where his courage is reſolute, and thought beyond his 
compaſſe, Grounding therefoze ontheſe pzinciples, I ſixte 
mine eye on a Nymph, whole parentage was great, but her 
beautie farre moze excellent, her birth was bp manie de⸗ 
grees greater than mine, and my wooꝛth by manie diſcents 
leſſe than hers: pet knowing Venus loued Adonis, and Lu- 
na Endymion, that Cupide had boltes feathered with the 
plumes of a Crowe, as well as with the pennes of an Ea- 
gle, J attempted and courted her, J found her lokes ligh⸗ 
tening diſdaine, and her fozhead to contciue fauours fc; o⸗ 
thers, and frownes foz me: when Jallcdged faith, ſhe croſt 
me with Xneas, when lopaltie, he tolve me of Iaſon;wht 
I ſwoze conſtancie, ſhee queſtioned me ol Demophoon; 
when J craued a finall reſolutionto my fatall paſſions, ſhee 
filde her bzowes full of wainckles, and her eyes full of fu⸗ 
rie, turned her backe, andſhooke me off with a Nen placer. 
Thus in loues J loſt loues, and foꝛ her loue had laſt all, had 
not when J neere deſpaired the clemenc ie of ſome curteous 
ſtarre, oz rather the verie excellente of mp iſtres 1 
Mued 
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ſalued my halfe deſpairing maladie: fox hee ſeeing th at J 
helde aſuperſticious opinion of loue, in honouring him fo a 
Deitie, not in counting him a vatue conceipt ofPoctrie, that 
A thought it ſatriledge to wong mp deſires, and the baſeſt 
foztune to inhance my foztune by falſing mp loues to awo- 
man, ſhe left from being ſo rammage, and gentlie tame to 
the fiſt, and granted me choſe fauours ſhee might affoozd, o 
my thoughts deſire: with this he ceaſt and fell againe to his 
Cghes, which Doron noting, anſwered thus. Tf (mp good 
Melicertus) thou didſt eniop thy loues, what is the occaſion 
thou beginneſt with ſighes, and endeſt with paſſions, Ah 
Doron there endes my ioyes, fo2 no ſooner had J triumphe 
in my fauours, but the trophees of my foztuncs fell like che 
hearbes in Syria,that flouriſh in the mozne, and fade befoze 
night; 02 like vnto the flie Tyryma, that taketh life and lea: 
ueth it all in one day. So my Doron did it fare with me, foz 
IJ had no ſooner enjoyed mp loue, but the heauens enuious a 
\hcpheard ſhould haue the fruition of ſuch a heauenlp Paras 
gon, ſent vnreuocable Fates to depꝛiue me of her life, # ſhee 
is dead: dead Doron, to her, to my ſelle, to all. but not to my 
memozte,foz ſo deepe were the characters ſtamped in my in⸗ 
warde ſenſes, that obliuion can neuer race out the fozme of 
her excellence. And with that he ſtart vp, ſeeking to fall out 
of thoſe dumpes with Muſique, (fo2 he plaidon his pipe cer- 
taineſonets he had contriuedin pꝛaiſe ofthe countrey wench · 
es) but plaine Doron as plaine as a packſtaffe, deſired him 
to ſound a roundelap, and he would ſing a ſong, which heca» 
rotled to this effect, 


Dorons Tigge. 
Through the ſhrubbe as I can cracks, 


For my Lambes little ones, 
Meng ſt many pretie ones, 


Nimpbes Imeane, whoſe haire was blacke 
0 As the crow : 


Like the ſnow 


Her 
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Her face and bro ſhinde Iweene 
I ſaw a little one, 


That Iulld the God, whoſe arrowes warmes 

Such merry little ones, 

uc h faire fac d prety ones, 

in Leue chiefeit har mes, 

Such wan mine : 


Whoſe gray eyne 


. 


Made me lone. I gan to woe 
T bu ſweete little one, 


This bonny pretie one. 
I wooed hard a day or two, 


Till ſhe bad; 
'Be XN 


IP ooe no more 1 am thine one, 

T by deare#t little one, 

T by trueſt pretie one: 15 
Thus was faith and firms loue ſhowne, 
As behoues 
Shepheards loner, 


+  HowlkkeyouthisDittieof mine owne vdeuiſing, quoth 
Doron? As well as mp muſique replied Melicertus; fo if 
Pan and I ſtriue, Midas being Judge, and ſhould happe to 
giue me the garland, J doubt not but his Alles eares ſhoulp 
de doubled: but Doron ſo long we diſpute of loue, and foz⸗ 
get our labours, that both our flockes ſhall be vn folded, and 
tomozrow our metrie meeting hindered, Thats true quothj 
Doron, foz there will be all the ſhepheards Daughters and 
countrey Damzels, and amongſt them feare not but Mena- 
phon will bꝛing his faire Shepheardeſſe, there Melicertus 
ſpaltehou ſee her that will amate _ moodes, * 
thee. 
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thee, and therefoze good Melicertus let vs be going. Mith 
this pꝛattle away they went to their foldes, where we leaue 
them, e returne to Menaphon, who trium phing in the hope 
of his new loues, cauſed Samela to tricke her vp in her coun- 
trep attire, and make her ſelfe bzaue againſt the meeting: ſhe 
that thought, to be coye were to diſcouer her thoughts, dꝛeſt 
ber ſelfe vp in Carmelas ruſlet caſſocke, and that ſa quaint⸗ 
Ip. as if Venus in a tountrey peticoate had thought to wan⸗ 
tou it with her louely Adonis. The mozowcame, and away 
they went, but Lamedon was leſt behinde to keep the houſe. 
At the houre appointed, Menaphon, Carmela and Samela 
tame, when all the reſt were readie making merie. As ſoone 
as woꝛd was bꝛought. that Menaphon came with his newe 
Miſtres, all the compante began to murmur, and euery man 
to pꝛepare his epe fo2 ſo miraculous an obiect: but Peſana a 
beardſmans daughter of the ſame pariſh, that long had loued 
Menaphon, and he had filled herbzowes with fro wnes, her 
eyes with furie, and her heart with griefe ; yet coueting in ſo 
open an aſſemblie, as well as ſhee coulde to hide a pad in the 
ſtraw, ſheexpected as others did the arriuall of her newe co- 
riuall: who at that inſtant came with Menaphon into the 
houſe, No ſooner was ſhe entred the Parlour, but her eyes 
gaue ſuch a ſhine, & her face ſuch a bꝛightneſſe, that they ſtop 
gazing on this Goddeſſe; and ſhee vnacquainted, ſeeing her 
ſelfe among ſo manie vnknowen ſwaines, died her checkes 
with ſuch a vermilion bluſh, that the countrey maides them- 
ſelues fel in loue with this faire Nimph,and could not blame 
Menaphon oz being ouer the ſhooes with ſuch a beautifull 
creature. Doron iogde Melicertus on the elbowe, and ſo a- 
wakte him out ok a dꝛeame, foꝛ he was deeply dzownd in the 
contemplation ot her excellencic; ſending out vollics of ſighs 
in remen:bzance of his old loue, as thus hee ſate meditating 
cn her fauour, how much ſhe reſembled her that death had de» 
P2ited him off: well her welcome was great ok all the come 
panie, & fo2 that ſhe was a ſtranger they graced her to make 


her the miitres ofthe Feaſt, Menaphon ſeeing Samela thus 
" honourcd 
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honoured, conceiued no ſmal content in the aduancing ol his 
iſtres. being paſſing ioconde and pleaſant with the reſt ol 
. IS 
doe lwapne e 8 ras 
— Peſana noting this began to lowze, and Carmela win⸗ 
king vpon her fellowes,anſwered her frownes with a ſmile, 
which doubled her griefe; foꝛ womens paines are moze pin» 
thing il they be girded with a frumpe, than if they be galled 
with a miſchieke, TUhiles thus there was banding of ſuch 
lokes, as eucrie one impozted as much as an impreſo, Same- 
la willing to ſee the faſhion of theſe countrep pong frowes, 
caſt her eyes abꝛoad, and in viewing euerieface, at laſt her 
eyes glaunced on the lookes of Melicertus; whole counte« 
nance reſembledſo vnto her dead L opd, that as a woman a- 
ſtonied ſhe food ſtaring on his face, but aſhamed to Jaye vp⸗ 
pon a ſtranger, ſhe made reſtraint of her looks, and ſo taking 
her eye from one particular obtec,ſhe ſent it abꝛoad to make 
generall ſuruep ot their countrey demeanours. But amidſt 
all this gazing, he that had ſeene pooze Menaphon, how in. 
fected with a iealous furie. he ſtared each man in the face,fea« 
ring their eyes ſhould fcede oz ſurfet on his Miſtres beautie: 
ik they glaunſt, he thought ſtraight they would be riualls in 
his loues; if they flatlie lockt, then they were dirpely ſa: 
red in affecton; if they once ſmiled on her, they had recey⸗ 
ued ſome glance from Samela that made them ſo malepart; 
ik ſhe liugbt, ſhe likte; and at that he began to frowne: thus 
ſate poozxe Menaphon all dinner while pained with a thou⸗ 
lande iealous paſſions, keeping his teeth garders of his ſto⸗ 
macke, and his eyes watchmen ol his loues, but Melicer- 
tus halfe impatient of his new conceiued thoughts, determi⸗ 
ned to trie how the Damzell was laought vp, and whether 
ſhe was as wiſe as beautifull, hee chercfoze began to bꝛeake 
lence thus. 
The Oꝛgies which the Bacchanals kept in Theſſaly, che 
Feaſts which the melanchalp Saturniſts foũded in Danuby, 
were neuer ſo quatted with (lence, dut on their feſtival jo 
Ez they 


— — = - ——_ — ———— - — — —L—̃ — - 


Thereportsofthe 

did frolicke amongſt themſe lues with manie pleaſant 

— Fw : were it no a ſhame then that we of Arcadie, famous 

fo the beautie ol our Nymphes, & the amozous roundelaies 

of our ſhepheaeds, ſhoulde diſgrace Pans holiday with ſuch 

—— — —_ —— ſhake — 
objietie, and ſeeing we haue in our companie Damze 

—— and wiſe, let vs interteine them with pꝛattle, 

to trie our wittes, and tire our time; to this they all agreed 

with a plaudite. Then quoth Melicertus; by pour leaue ſince 


A was ſirſt in motion, J will be firſt in queſtion, & therefoze 


new come ſhephearveſlefirſt to pou: at this Samela bluſht, 
and he beganthus. 
Faire Damzel, when Nzreus chatted with Juno, he had 
pardon, in that his pꝛattle came mote to pleſure the Goddeſſe 
than to ratifie his owne pꝛeſumption: if I Miſtres be ouer⸗ 
bold,fozciue me; J queſtion not co offend, but to ſet time free 
from tediouſneſſe. Then gentle ſhepheardeſſe cell me, il you 
ſhould bee tranſfozmedthzough the anger of the Gods, into 
ſome ſhape; what creature would you reaſon to be in fozme? 
Samelabluſhing that ſhe was the firſk that was beꝛded, yet 
gathered vp her crums, and deſirous to ſhew her pꝛegnaunt 
wit, (as the wiſeſt women be euer tickled with ſelf loue ) made 
him this anſwere, | 
Gentle ſhepheard, it fits not ſtrangers to be nice, noꝛ mat- 
dens too cop; leaſt the one feele the weight of a ſcoffe, the o⸗ 
ther the fall of a frumpe: pithie queſtions are mindes whet · 
ſtones, and by diſcourſing in ieſt, manie doubts are deciphe⸗ 
red in tarneſt: therefoze pou haue fozeſtalled me in crauing 
pardon, when you haue no ne&de to feele anie grant of par- 
don, Therefoze thus to pour queſtion; Daphne J remem- 
ber was turned to a bay tree, Niobe to a flint, Lampetia R- 
her liſters to flowers, and ſundzie Uirgins to ſundzie ſhapes 
accopding to their merites; but if my wiſh might ſerue fo; a 
Metamophoſis, I would be turned into a ſheepe. A ſheepe, 
and why ſa Miſtres? J reaſon thus quoth Samela, my ſup⸗ 
poſition ſhould be imple, mp like quiet, mp food the pleaſant 
| Plaines 
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Plaines of Arcadie and the wealthie riches of Flora, my 


dzinke the coole ſtreames that flowe from the concaue Pꝛo⸗ 
moucotie of this Continent, my aire ſhould bee cleere, mp 
walkes ſpacious, my thoughts at eaſe, and can there none 
fhepheard be my better pꝛemiſſes to conclude my repliethan 
theſe ? But haue pou no other allegations to confirme peur 

reſolution : Yes ſir quoth ſhe, and farre greater. Then the 
law of our firſt motion quoth hee commands you to repeace 
them, Farrebe it anſwered Samela that I honld not doo of 
free will anie thing that this pleaſant companie commands: 
therefoze thus; Were Jl a ſhecpe, I ſhould bee carded from 
the foldes with iollie Swaines,ſuch as was Lunas Loue on 
the hills of Latmos ; their pipes ſounding like the melodie 
of Mercurie, when he lulld afleepe Argus: but moze,when 
the Damzells tracing along the Plaines, ſhould with their 
eyes like Sunne bꝛight beames, dꝛawe on lookes to gaze on 
ſuch ſparkling Planets: then wearie with fode, ſhoulde J 
lye and looke on their beauties, as on the ſpotted wealthe of 
the richeſt Firmament; J ſhould liſten to their ſweete layes, 
mote ſweete than the Sea - boꝛne Syrens : thus feeding on 
the delicacie of chcir features, I ſhould like the Tyrian hey- 
fer fall in loue with Agenors darling, Jbutquoth Meli- 
certus, thoſe faire facde Damzells oft d2aw fooꝛth the kind- 
eſt ſheepe to the ſhambles, And what of that ſir aunſwered 
Samela, would not a ſheepeſo long fed with beautie, die fox 
loue, Jfhe die (quoth Peſana) it is moe kindnes in beaſts, 
than conſtancie in men: fo} thep die foz loue, whenlarkes die 
with leekes. Il they be ſo wiſe quoth Menaphon, they ſhew 
but their mother witts; foz what ſparkes they haue of incon · 
ſtancie, they dꝛawe from their female koſterers, as the Sea 
dooth ebbes and tides from the Moone, So be it ſir anſwe⸗ 
red Peſana, then no doubt your mother was made of a Wea: 
thercocke,that bzought ſooꝛth ſuch a wauering companion: 
fo) you maſter Menaphon meaſure pour looks by minutes 
and pour loues are like lightning, which no ſooner flaſh on 
the eie, but they vaniſh, It is then quoth Menaphon becauſe 
E 3 mine 
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mine eye is a fooliſh Judge, and chooſech too baſelie : which 
when my heart cenſures of, it caſts away as refuſe. Twere 
beſt thẽ ſaid Peſana,to diſcharge ſuch vniuſt Judges of ther 
ſeates, and to ſet your cares bearcrs of your loue pleas, It 
chey fault quoth Melicertus, euerie market towne hath are. 
medic, 02 els there is neuer a Baker nere by ſeauen miles. 
Stap turttous Shepheards quoth Samela, theſe ieſtes are 
too bꝛoade befoꝛe, they are cynicall ike Diogenes quippes, 
that had large feathers and ſharpe heads, it little fits in this 
companie to bandie taunts of loue, ſeeing you ate vnwidded 
and theſe all maidens addicted to chaſtitie. Pou ſpeake well 
as a Patroneſſe of our ctedite quoth Peſana, f; in beede we 
be v;gins, e addicted to virginitie, Now quoth Menaphon 
that pou haue got a virgin in your mouth pou wil neuer leaue 
chaunting that word, till you pꝛooue pour ſelfe either a Ge-. 
ſail oz a Spbill, Suppole ſhe were a Ueſtall quoth Meli- 
certus, I had almoſt ſaid a virgine (but God fozbidde J had 
made ſuch a doubcfull ſuppolition ) ſhee might carrie water 
with Amulia in a ſiue: fo amongſt all the reſt of che virging 
we read of none but her that wiought ſuch a miracle, Peſa- 
na hearing how pleaſantly Melicertus plaid with her noſe, 
thought to giue him as great a bone to gnaw vppon, which 
the caſt in his teeth thus bytefelie, 

Jremember ſir that Epicurus meaſured euerie mans diet 
by his owne pꝛinciples; Abradas the great Macedonian 
Pirate, thought euerie one hada letter of arte, that bare 
ſayles in the Ocean; none came toknocke at Diogenes tub 
but was ſuppoſed a Cinick;and fancie a late bath ſo tied you 
tohis vanitics,that you will thinke Veſta a flat figured con: 
ceipt ot ſdoetrie. Samela perteiuing theſe blowes woulde 
growe to deepe wounds, broke off their talke with chis pzety 
digreſſion. Gentlemen, to end this ſtrife, J pꝛape you let vs 
heare the opinion of Doron, foz all this while neither Fal 
Carmela haue vttered one wozd, but ſate as Cenſers of ot 
pleas; twere neceſſarte hetolde vs how his heart came thug 


on his halfepcnte, Doron hearing Samela thus pleaſaunt, 
Made 
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made pꝛeſentlie this blunt replie; J was faire Miſires in a 
ſolempne doubt with my ſelle, whether in beeing a ſheepe, 
pou would be a Ram q; an Ewe: An Ewe no doubt quoth 
Samela, fo homes are the heauieſt burden that the head can 
beare, As Doron wasreadie to replie, came in ſodainly to 


this par ley foure oꝛ ſiue olde ſhepheards, who bꝛoke off their 
attle, that from chat they fel to dꝛinking: and ſo after ſome 
parlep oftheir flocks, euerie one departed to their own home 
where they talked of the exquiſite pcrfection of Samela, eſpe⸗ 
ciallp Melicerrus, who gottento his owne cotage, and {yen 
_ in his couch by himlelfe,began to ruminate on Same- 
las ſhape. 
Ah Melicertus, what an obiect foꝛtune this day bꝛought 
to thy eyes, pꝛeſenting a ſtrange Idæa tothy ſigbt, as appea« 
red to Achilles of his dead friend Patroclus, treſſes of gold 
like the tramels of a mg lockes, a face fairer than Ve- 
— ſuch was Sepheſtia; her eye paints ber out Sepheſtia, 
er voyce ſounds her out Se pheſtia, ſhe ſcemeth none but Se- 
pheſtia: but ſeing ſhe is dead, ⁊ there liueth not ſuch another 
Sepheſtia, ſue tu her and loue her, f̃oꝭ that it is either a ſelfe 
ſame 02 another Sepheſtia. In this hope Melicertus fel to 
bis ſlumber, but Samela was not ſo content: fo2 ſhee began 
thus to mule with her ſelfe; May this Melicertus be a ſbep · 
beard * 02 can a countrie cotage affoozd ſuch yerfection?voth 
this coaſt bying fozth ſuch excellence?then happie are the vir« 
gins ſhall haue ſuch ſuters, and the wiues ſuch pleaſinghuſ: 
bands; ; but his face is not inchacte with anie ruſticke pꝛopoꝛ · 
tion, his bꝛowes containe the charagersofnobilitie, and his 
lookes in ſhepheards weeds are Loꝛdlie, his voyte pleaſing, 
his wit full of gentrie: weigh all theſe equallie, and conſider 
Samela is it not — Maximus? Fond fule away with theſe 
ſuppoſitions; could the dzeaming of Andromache call He- 
Ror from his graue? a tan the viſion of my huſbandraiſehin 
from the ſeas? Tuſh ſtoop not to ſuch vanities: hee is dead, 
and therefoze grieue not thy memozie with the 1. 
on of his new reutue,fo2 there hath been but one wer ban 
ound 
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found to be Virbius, twile a man, to ſalue Samela than this 


ſuppoſe; if they court thee with hyacinth, interteine them 
wich roles; ik he ſend thee a lambe, pꝛeſent him an eawe; if 


be wooe,be wooed; and fo2 no other reaſon, but, hee is like 


Maximius, Thus ſhe reſted, and thus ſhe ſlept, all parties 
being equally content and ſatiſfied with hope except Peſana, 
who fettred with the feature of her beſt beloued Menaphon 
ſate curſing Cupide asa parciall Deitie, that would make 
mote dape light in the Firmament than one Sunne, moze 
rainebowes in the heauen than one Iris, c mote loues in one 
heart than one ſettled paſſion: manie pꝛaiers ſhe made to Ve- 
nus fo reuenge, manie vowes to Cupide, manie oꝛiʒons to 
Hymæneus, if ſhee might polleſſe the type of her delires, 
Vell pooze ſoule, howſoeuer te was paid, ſhe ſmothered all 
with patience, and thought to bzaue loue with ſerming not 
to loue; and thus ſhe daily dꝛoue out the time with labour, & 
looking to her heard, hearing euerie dap by Doronwho was 
her kiuſman, what ſucceſle Menaphon had in his loues, 
Thus Fates and Foꝛtune dallying a dolefull Cataſtrophe, 
to make a mote pleaſing Epitazis, it fell out amongſt them 
thus. Melicertus going to the fields, as he was wont to do 
with his flockes,dzoue to graze as nere the ſwaines of Me- 
naphon as he might, to haue a view of his new enterteined 
Miſtres; who, accoꝛding to his 'expectation came thether e. 
uerie dap. Melicertus eſteeming her to bec ſome Farmers 
daughter at the moſt, could not tell how to court her: pet 
at length calling to rembꝛante her rare wit diſcouered in her 
lat diſcourſes, finding oppoꝛtunitie to giue her both bal and 
rackct,ſering thecoaſt was cleere, and that none but Same- 
la and he were in the fteld,he left his flocke in the valley, and 
ſept vnto her, and ſaluted her thus. 

Miſtres of al eyes that glance but at the excellence of your 
perfection, ſoueraigne of all ſuch as Venus hath allowed fox 
louers, Oenones ouermatch, Arcadies comet, beauties ſes 
cond comfoꝛt; all haile: ſeeing pou ſit like Iuno when ſhee 
firſt watchte her white hepfer on the Lincen downes , as 

bught 


— 
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bright as liluer Phoebe moe onthe high top of the ruv- 


die eieme dc A 22292 2 root attractive fonce dzawne, as 


the adamant dꝛaweth the y2on, 02 the ieat the fraw,to vtüte 
your ſweete ſelfe inthe ſhade, and affoozdyou ſuch companie 
as a pooꝛe ſwaine may peeld without offence ; which if you 
ſhall vouch to deigne of, J ſhall be as gladof ſuch accepted 
ſeruice,as Paris firſt was of his beſt beloued Paramour. Sa- 
mela lookiag onthe ſhepheardes face, and ſecing his vtce- 
rance full of bzoken ſighes, thought to bee — with her 
ſbepheard thus. Arcadies Apollo, whoſe byightneſſe aws 
eucrie epe to turne as the Heliotropion doch after her load; 
faireſt of the ſhepheards, the Nimphes ſweeteſt obiec, wo · 


and ſo welcome, as we vouchſafeof your ſeruice, admittcof 
pour companie, as of him that is the grace of al companies; 
and if we durſt vpon any light pardon, woulde venter to re⸗ 
queſt you ſhew vs a caſt ot pour cunning, Samela made this 
replie,becauſe ſhe heard him ſo ſuperfine,as if Ephæbus had 
learnd him to reſine his mother tongue, wherefoze thougbe 
he had done it ol an inkhoꝛne deſire co be eloquent; and Meli - 
certus thinking that Samela had learnd with Lucilla in A- 
thens to anotamize wit, and ſpeake none but Similes, imagi⸗ 
ned ſhe ſmoothed her talke to be thought like Sapho Phaos 
[Iaramour, Thus decciued either in others ſuppoſitions, 
Samela followed her ſute thus; I know that Priamus wan⸗ 
ton could not be without flockes of Nymphes to follow him 
in the Tale ok Ida, beautie hach legions to attende her excel⸗ 
lence if the ſhepheard be true; iklike Narciſſus pou wap not 
not pour face in the cloude of diſdaine, pon cannot but haue 
ſome rare Paragon to pour Miſtres, whome J woulde haue 
you in ſome ſonnet deſcribe, Ioues laſt loue, if Ioue toulde 
get from Iuno, my pipe ſhal pꝛeſume and J aduenture with 
my voice to ſet out my Mitres fauour fo} your excellence 
to cenſure ok, and therefoze thus. Det Melicertus fo that hee 
had a farcher reach, would nor make anie clownich deſcripti⸗ 
on, chanted it thus cunningly, 


AMeli- 


mens wꝛong, in wonging manie with ones due; welcome, 
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Aelicertus deſcription of his Miſtres. 


Tune on my pipe the praiſes of my Lone, 

And midſt thy oaten harmonie recount 

How faire ſhe is that makes thy muſicke mount, 
And euerie ſtring of thy hearts harpe to moue. 


Shall f compare her forme vnto the ſpheare 

Whence Sun: bright Venus vaunts her ſiluer ſhine ? 
Ah more than that by iuſt compare is thine, 

Whoſe ¶ hriſtall lookęs the cloudie heauens dos cleare. 


How eft haue I deſcending Titan ſeene 


His burning lockss couch in the Sea-queenes lap, 
And beanteous Thetis bus red bodie Wrap 
In watrie roabe, as he her Lord had been. 


When amy Nimph impatient of the night 

Bad bright Atræus with hu traine giue place, 
Whiles ſhe led foorth the day with her faire face, 
And lent each ſtarre a more than Delian light, 


Nor Tone or Nature ſbould they bothagree 
To makes a woman of the Firmament, 
Of his mixt puritie could not invent 


— A Skie borne forme ſo beautifull as ſhe, 


When Mclicertus had ended this rotindelay in pꝛayſe of 
bis Miſtres, Samela perceiued by his deſcription,that either 
lome better Poet than himſelfe had made it, o elſe that his 
fozmer phzaſe was diſſembled : whercfoze to trie him tho* 
roughly, and to ſee what ſnakelaye hidden vnder the gralle, 
the followed the chaſe in this manncr. 

Melicertus, might not a ſiraunger traue pour Piltres 
name, At this the ſyepheard bluſht,and made no reply. How 

now 
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now quoth Samela, what is ſhe meane that you ſhame, o2 lo 
high as pou fear to bewꝛay the ſouereign of pour thoughts? 
Stand not in doubt man, foz be ſhe baſe, J reade that migh⸗ 
tie Tamberlaineafter his wife Zenocrate (the woꝛlds faire 
eye) paſt out ofthe Theater ofthis moztalllife,he choſe ſtig⸗ 
maticall crulls to pleaſe his humozous fancie, Be ſhe a pzin- 
ceſſe, honour hangs in high deſires, and it is the token of a 
bigb mindeto venter foz a Queene : then gentle ſhepheard 
tell me thy Piſtres name, Mclicertus hearing hisgoddeſſe 
ſpeake ſo fauourablp, bꝛeathed out this ſodainereplie ; Too 
bighSamela,and therefoze I feare with the Syrian Molues 
to barke againſt the Boone, oꝛ with them of Scyrum to ſhat 
againſt the ſtarres; inthe height of my thoughts ſoaring to 
high. co fall with wofull repenting Icarus : no ſooner did 
mine eye glance vpon herbeautie, but as if loue and fate had 
ſate to foꝛge mp facall diſquiet, they trapte mee within her 
lokes,andhaling her Idæa thꝛough the paſſage of my ſight, 
placde it ſo derply in the center of my heart, as maugre al mp 
ſtudious indeuour it ſtill and euer will kepe reſtleſle poſſeſſt» 
on : noting her vertues. her beauties. her perfections, her cx: 
cellence, and feare of her too high bozn parentage, although 
painfully fectered,yet haue J till feared to dare ſo haute an 
attempt to ſo bʒaue a perſonageʒleaſt ſheoffenſiueatmy pꝛe⸗ 
ſumption, I periſh in the height of my thoughts. This con⸗ 
cluſton token with an abzubt paſſion, could not ſo ſatiſſte Sa- 
mela but ſhe would bee further inquiſitiue. At laſt after ma · 
nie queſtions, he anſwered thus; ſeeing Samela I conſume 
my lelfe,+ diſpleaſe pou; to haʒarde foz the ſalue that maye 
cure my malady,# ſatiſſie pour queſtion, know it is the beau⸗ 
teous Samela. Be there moꝑe of that name in Arcady beſide 
my ſelfequoth ſhe. I know not qv Melicertus, but wer there 
a million, onely pou are Melicertus Samela. But ofa milli⸗ 
on queth ſhe, I cannot be Melicertus Samela, ſoz loue hath 
but one arrowe of deſire in his quiuer, but oneſring to his 
bow, e in choyte but one aime of affection, Haue pe alreadie 
quoth Melicertus ſet pour reſt vpõ ſome higher perſonage? 
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as Jbegunne with a Sonnet, ſoJ may ende with a $adzt- 
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No quoth Samela, I meane by pour ſelfe, fo2 I haue heart: 
that pour fancie is linked alreadie to a beautiful ſhepherde ſſe 


' tnArcadie. At this the poze ſwaine tainted his cheeks with 


a vermilion die, yet thinking to carrie out the matter with a 
jeſt, he Kood to his tackling thus; Thoſoeuer Samela del: 
canted of that loue, tolde you a Canterbury tale; ſome pꝛo- 
pheticall full mouth that as he werea Coblers eldeſt ſonne, 
would by the laſte tell where anothers ſhooe wzings, but his 
ſowterly aime was iuſt leuell, in thinking euerie looke was 
loue, 02 eucrie faire wozde a pawne of lopaltie, Then quoth 
Samela taking him at a rebound, neither may J thinke pour 
glaunces to be fancies,no2 your greateſt pꝛoteſtation any aſ- 
ſurance ofdeepe affection : therefoze cealing off to court any 
further at this time,thinke you haue pꝛooued pour ſclfe a tall 
ſouldicr to continue ſo long at batterie, and that Jam a fauo⸗ 
rable foe that haue continued ſo long a parlep ; but I charge 
pou by the loue you owe pour decreſt Piſtres,not to ſay any 
moe as touching loue fo2 this time. If Samela quoth hee, 
thou hadſt eniopned me as Iuno did to Hercules, moſt daun- 
gerous labours, I would haue diſcouered my loue by obedi⸗ 
ence, and my aſfecion by death: pet let me craue this, that 


gale, Content Melicertus quoth ſhe, foz none moze than J 
loue Pulique, Upon this replie the ſhepheard pꝛoud folow- 
ed this Dittle, 


eMelicertns Maarigalg. 


What are my ſheepe Without their wonted food ? 
What is my life except I gaine my Loue ? 
2 ſheepe conſume and faint for want of blood 
ſy life is loſt vnleſſe I grace approue. 
No flower that ſapieſſe thriues 
No Turtle without pheare. 


The da without the Sunne dooth loxvs for woc, 
Then 
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Then woe mine eyes vnleſſe they benutie ſes : 
Hy Sunne Samelaes 2 Whom I know 
Mherein delight conſi I, where pleaſures be. 
| N ought more the heart remues 

Than to imbrace his dcare. 

% 

The ſtarres from earthly bumors gaine their light, 
Our humors by their light poſſeſſe their power: 
Samelaes eyes frdde by my weeping ſight, 
7nſues my paine or ioyes by ſmile,or lower. 

So Wwenas the ſource of loue, 


It fcedes, it failes, it ends. 


Kinde loo kes cleare to your toy behold her eyes, 
Admire her * to taſte her kiſſes; 
In them the heauen of ioy and ſolace lies, 
Without them evry hope his ſuccour miſſes. 
Ob how I lone toprooue - 


Wheretoo thus ſolace tends. 


Scarce had the ſhepheardended this Madzigale, but Sa- 
mela began to frowne, ſaping he had bzoken pꝛomiſe. Meli- 
certus alledged if he had vttred any paſſion, twas ſang, not 
ſaid, Thus theſe Louers in a humozous deſcant of their pꝛat⸗ 
tle eſpied a farre off olde Lamedon and Menaphon com- 
ming towards them; wherevpon kiſſing in conceipt, & par⸗ 
ting with interchaunged glaunces, Melicertus ſtole tohis 
ſheepe, and Samela ſate her downe making of nets to catche 
birds, At laſt Lamedon and her Loue came, and after ma- 
nie gracious lokes, and much good parlep, helpte her home 
with her ſheepe, and put them in the foldg. But leauing theſe 
amozous ſhepheardes buſie in their loues, let vs retourne at 
length to the pꝛetie babie Samelas childe, whom Menaphõ 
bad put to nurſe in the countrey. This infant being by Na: 
ture beautifull,and by birth noble, euen in his cradle expꝛeſt 


to the epes of the gazers ſuch glozious pzeſages of his aps 
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pꝛoching foꝛtunes, as ifanother Alcides (the arme-ſfron 
darling of the doubled night) by wzaffling with ſnakes in 
bis ſwavling cloutes, ſyould pꝛophetie to the wozld the ep⸗ 
mMoching wonders of his pzoweſle ; ſo did his fierie looks re⸗ 
flec terroꝛ tothe weake beholders of his ingraftednobilitie, 
as if ſome Godtwile boꝛn like vnto the Thracian Bacchus, 
foxſaking his heauen bozne Deitte, ſhoulde delude our eyes 
with the alternate fozme of his inkancie Fiue peres had full 
runnc their monthly reuolution, when as this beauteous boy 

began to ſew himlelfe among the ſhepheards childzen, with 
whom he had no ſooner cdtracted familiar acquaintance, but 
ſtraight he was choſen Loꝛd ofthe Pay game, king of their 
ſpoꝛts, and ringleader of their reuils ; inſomuch that his ten: 
der mother beholding him by chance mounted in his kings 
ly maicſtie,and imitating honozable iuſtice in his gameſom 
exerciſe of dilcipline, with teares of ioytook vp thele pꝛophe⸗ 
ticall termes; well doo J (ee, where God and Fate hath vo⸗ 
wed felicitie, no aduerſe faʒtune may expel pꝛoſperitie.Pleu- 
ſidippus thou art poung, thy lookes high, and thy thoughtes 
hautie; ſouereigntie is ſeated in thy eyes, and honour in thy 
heart; J fcare this fire will haue his flame, and then am J 
vndone in thee my ſonne; my countrep life ( ſweete t ountrey 
life) in thy pꝛoud ſoaring hopes, deſpoyled and diſroabed of 
the diſguiſed aray of his reſt, muſt returne ruſſet weedes to 
the foldes where TJ lefte mp feares,and haſt to the court my 
hell. there to inueſt me in my wonted cares. How now Sa- 
mela, wilt thou be a Sybil of miſhap to thy ſelfe : the angrie 
heauens that haue eterniſht thy exile, haue eſtabliſht thy con⸗ 
tent in Arcadie. My content in Arcadie, that map not be no 
longer than my Pleuſidippus ſtaies in Arcadie, which J 
haue cauſe to frare, foʒ the whelps of the Lion are no longer 
harmleſſe than when they are whelpes, and babes no longer 
to be awed, than while they are babes, J but nature, & there- 
with ſhe pawſed, being interrupted by a tumult of boies, that 
by pong Pleuſidippus command fell vpon one of their fel. 


lowes,and bea te him moſt cruelly foꝛ playing kalſe playe at 


nine 
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nineholes: which ſhe eſpying chzongh ber lattiſe window, 
could not choſe but ſmile aboue meaſure, But when ſhe law 
him in his childiſh termes condemne one to death foz deſpt- 
ling the autho2itie bequeathed him by the reſt of the bopes, 
thenſhe bethought her of the Perſian Cyrus that depoſed his 
Grandfather Aſtyages, whoſe vſe it was at like age to imi⸗ 
tate maicſtie in like mannen. In this diſtraction of thoughts 
ſhe had not long time ſtaid, but Lamedon and Menaphon 
talde her awape to accompany them to the foldes, whilcs 
Pleuſidippus haſting tothe execution of inſtice , diſmilſcy 
his bopilh ſeſſion till their next meeting: where how imperi⸗ 
ouflie he behaued himſclfe in puniſhing miſoꝛders amongeſt 
his equals, in vſing moe than ieſting juſtice towards his vn⸗ 
tamed cope ſmates, I referre it tothe Annuals of the Arca- 
dians that dilate not a litt le ofthis ingenious argument. In 


time walking to the ſhoze, where hee with his mother were 
wꝛackt, to gather cockles and pebble Nones, as childzen are 
wont: there arriued on the frond a Theſſalian irate named 
Eurilachus, who after he had fozraged in the Arcadian con- 
ſines, dꝛiuing befoze him a large bootie cf beaſts to his ſhips 
eſpied this pꝛetie infant; when gazing on his face as wanton 
Ioue gaʒed on Phrygian Ganimede in the fields of Ida, hee 
exhaled into his eyes ſuch deepe impꝛeſlion of his perfection, 
as that his thought neuer thirſted ſo mut halter any pꝛay, as 


this pꝛetie pleuſidippus poſſeſſion + but determining firſt 


to aſlay bim by curteſie befozehecaſſapled him with rigdur, 
he began to trie his wit after this manner. My little childe, 
whence art thou, where wert thou bozne, whats thy name, 
and where foꝛe wandꝛeſt thou thus all alone on the ſhoare. J 
pꝛay ye what are pou ſir quoth Pleuſidippus, that deale thus 
with me by interrog atozies, as if I were ſome runne away, 
Milt thou not tell me then who was thy father ? Said he, 
Good ſir, if pe will needes knowe goe aſke that of my mo: 
ther, [hath faid wel my Lom quoth Romanio who was one 
of his eſpeciall aſſociates, foz wiſe are the childzen in theſe 
| dayes 


this ſoꝛt did Pleuſidippus dam fooꝛth his infancie, till on a 
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dayes that know their owne fathers, eſpecially it they be be, 
gotten in Dogge dates, when their mothers are franticke 
with loue, c pong men furious fo2 luſt, Beſides, who knows 
not, that thele Arcadians are giuen to take the benefit of e⸗ 
uerie Dodge, when they will ſacrifice their virginitie to Ve- 
nus, though they haue but a buſh of nettles fo2 their bedde; 
and ſure this bop is but ſome ſhepheards baſtard at the moſt, 


hopſoeuer his wanton face impozteth moze than apperrance. 


Pſeuſidippus eyes at this ſpeach reſolued into fire, and his 
face into purple, with a moze than common courage in chils 
dꝛen ok his yeares and ſtature, gaue him the lie roundly in 
this replie; Peſant, the baſtard in thy face, fo J am a Gen⸗ 
tleman: wert thou a man in courage, as thou art a Rowe in 
pꝛopoꝛtion, thou wouldſt neuer haue ſo much empayꝛed thy 
honeſtie, as to derogate from my honoz.Look not in my face 
but leuel at my heart by this that thou ſeeſt, and therewith let 
dziue at him with ſuch pebble ſtoncs as hee had in his hat, in⸗ 
ſomuch that Romanio was dꝛiuen to his heeles, ta ſhun this 
ſodaine hailt ſhot, and Eurilochus reſolued into a laughter, 
and in tearmes of admiration moſt highly extolled ſo exceed- 
ingmaguanimitie in ſo little a bodje ; which how auaileable 
it pꝛooued to the confirmation of his fancie, that was befoze 
inflamed with his features, let them imagine, that haue no⸗ 
ted the imbecilitie of that age, and the vnreſiſted furicof men 
at armes. Sufficeth at this inſtant to vnfolde (all other cit- 
tumſtance of pꝛaiſe laid apart) that Eurilochus being farre 


in loue with his extraozdinarie lineaments, awaited no far⸗ 


ther parley, but willed his men perfozce to hoyſe him a ſhips 
booꝛd intending as ſoone as euer he arriued in Theſſaly, by 
ſending him to the Courte as a pꝛeſent, to make his peace 
with his Loꝛd and Maſter Agenor, who not long befoze had 
pꝛoclaimed him as a notozious Pirate thzoughout all his do⸗ 
minions, Neither ſwarued hee one whit from his purpoſe, 
foxno ſooner had he caſt anker in the Pozt of Hadrionopo- 
lis, but he arraied him in chopce ilkes and Tyrian purple, # 
ſoſent him as apzize tothe Ring of that Country, who wal: 


king 


— _—_ i 


Shepheards. 


walking as then in his ſummer garden with his Queen the 
beauteous Eriphila, fell to diſcourſe (as one well ſcene in 
Philoſophie ) ot hearbes and flowers, as the ſauour o2 colour 
did occaſlon ; and hauing ſpent ſome time in diſputing their 
medicinable pꝛoperties, his Ladie reaching him a Marigold, 
be began to mozalize of it thus merely, I meruaile the Po⸗ 
ets that were ſo pꝛodigall in painting the amozous affedion 
ofthe Sunne to his Myacinth, did neuer obſerue the relation 
ok loue twixt him and the Parigold : it ſhoulde either ſeeme 
they were loath to incurre the diſpleaſure of women, by pꝛo⸗ 
pounding it in the way of compariſon any ſeruile imitation 
fo2 head ſtrong wiues, that loue no pꝛecepts leſſe, than thoſe 
pertaining vnto duty; oz that that flower not ſo vſual in their 
gardens as ours, in her vnacquainted name did obſcure the 
honour ok her amoꝛs to Apollo; to whoſe motions reducing 
the methode ok her ſpꝛinging, ſhe waketh and ſleepeth, ope⸗ 
neth and ſhutteth her golden leaues, as he riſeth and ſettech. 
Mell did yon fozeſtall my exception quoth Eriphila, in ter- 
ming it a ſeruile imitation; fo2 were the condition of a wife 
ſo ſlauiſh as your ſimilitude would inferre, J had as leaue be 
pour page as pour ſpouſe, your dogge as your darling, Mot 
ſo ſwete wife anſwered Agenor, but the compariſon holdeth 
in this, that as the Marigold reſembleth the Sunne both in 
colour and fozme,ſo eacy mans wife ought euerie way to be 
the image ofher huſband, framing her countenancecoſmile, 
when ſhe ſees him diſpoſed to mirth ; and tontrariwiſe her 
eyes toceares,he being ſurcharged with melancholy : and as 
the Marigold diſplateth the oꝛient oꝛnaments of her beautie 
to the reſplendant viewe ol none but her louer Hyperion, ſo 
dught not a woman ok modeſtie lap open the allurements of 
ber face to ante but her eſpouſed pheere;in whoſe abſence like 
the Marigold in the abſence of the Sunne,ſhe ought ta ſhut 
vp her does,and ſolemnize continuall nig bt, till her huſband 
her ſunne making a happie return, vnſealeth her ſilence with 
theiop of his ſight, Beleeue me, but ik all lowers (quoth E- 
riphila) affoozd ſuchinfluence of eloquence to our aduerſe o- 

G ratoꝛs 


The reportsof the 


rat9)s,Jle exempt them all from my ſmell, fo feare they be 
all planted to poyſon. Oftehaue Jheard (replied Agenor) 
our cunning Phiſitions conclude. that one poyſon is harme» 
leſle to another; which if it be ſo, there is no cauſe why a thi; 
ſtle ſhould feare co be Kung ofa'nettle, Jcan tell you ir, vou 
beſt were beware, leaſt in wading too farre in compariſong 
ok thiſtles and netcles,you exchange not pour roſe fo) a net- 
tle, Tf J do quoth Agenor, it is no moje, but my gardeners 
tall plucke it vp by the rootes, and thꝛow it otter the wal ag 
a weed, To end this ieſt chat els would iſſue to a farre, what 
purple flower is this in fozme like a hyacinth(quothEriphi- 
la) focunningly dzopped with bloud,as if Nature had incer- 
medled with the Yeralds arte to cmblazon a bleeding beart. 
It is the flower into the which do faigne Venus dy. 
ing Adonis to be turnd, a faire boy but paſſing infoztunate, 
Tas it poſſible quoth Eriphila,chat euer Nature ſhould bee 
ſo bounteous to a bop, to giue him a face in deſpite of women 
fo faire: faine would J ſce ſuch an obied, and then would J 
defic beaut ie, fo2 imparting our excellencie to any inferiour 
abject, In ſaying theſe wozds (as if Foꝛtune meant topye- 
ſent her fancie with his deſired felicitie) Romanio conduc. 
ted by one ol the Lozds came with pong Pleuſidippus in his 
- Hand into the ꝑiuie garden: where diſcourſing vnto the king 

the intent ol Eurilochus in pꝛe ſenting him with ſuch an in- 
eſtimable Jewell, che manner of his taking in the Strond of 
Arcadie, with other circumſtance ol vowed alleageance; all 
which being gratefully accepted of Agenor, he ſealed their 
ſeuerall parvons.# ſo gaue them leaue to depart, But when 
he had thoughly obſcrued cuerie perfection of pong Pleuſi- 
dippus, he burſt into theſe te armes ot paſſion; Had ſea - bone 
Pontia then an appliable rare in our idleneſſe, that to teſtifie 
hir eternall deitie, ſhe ſhould ſend vs a ſecond Adonis to de · 
lude our ſenſes + That euer may deſerne the name ol faire 
daue J (@r befoge, beautie have J beheld in his bzigheſt oꝛb, 
but neuer ſet eye on immoꝛtalitie befoze this houre, Eriphi- 
laltkewiſe in no leſſe extaſie.ſcing her eyes to dazle with the 
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reflexe of his beautie, and hir cheekes tainted with a bluſh of 
diſgrace by tw to much gazing on his face, ſaid; that epther 
the Sunne hadlefte his bower to beguile their eyes with a 
bozrowed ſhape (which could not keepe in his bzightneſle)0; 
Cupide diſmounted from his mothers lappe, left his bow # 
quiuer at randon, to outbzaue the Iheſſalian dames in their 
beautie, In this contratietie of thoughts, being all plunged 
welnighin a ſpeachleſſe aſtoniſhment, the faire childe Pleuſi- 
dippus not bſed to ſuch hyperbolical ſpeqatoꝑs, bꝛoke off the 
Clence by calling foz his vicualls, as one whole emptie ſto- 
mack ſince his comming from ſea, was not ouercloyed with 
delicates, whereat Agenor reuiued from his trance, where⸗ 
in the pꝛeſent wonder had inwꝛapt him, demanded ſuch que- 
ſtions of his name and parentage as the Pirates ignozance 
coulonot vnfolo ; but he being able to tel no moze than this, 
that his mother was a ſhepheardeſſe, # his owne name Pleu- 
ſidippus, cut off all theit further interrogatozics by calling 
after his childiſh manner againe foꝝ his dinner, Whereupon 
Agenor commanding him to be had in, and vſed in euerie re» 
ſpec as the childe of a Pꝛince, began in his ſolitarie walke 
by his countenante to calculate his Nattuitie, and meaſure 
his birch by his beautie, contracting him in thought hep2e 
to his kingdome of Theſſaly, andhuſbande to his daughter, 
_—_ he knewe whence the childe deſcended, oz who was 
s father, 
But leauing pong Pleuſidippus thus ſpending his pouth 
in the Theſſalian Court, pꝛoteded with the tender affection 
of ſuch a courteous Folter-father as Agenor ; returne wee 
where welefte backe vnto Arcadie, and meete his Bother 
the faire Samela returning from the foldes: who hauing difs 
courſed by the wap as ſhe came home to Lamedon and Me- 
naphon what ſhee late ſawe and obſerued in her ſonne, they 
bothconiopned their tudgements to this concluſion, that hee 
was doubtles bozne to ſome greater foztunes than the ſheep⸗ 
coates could containe, and therefoꝛe it behooued her to furs 


ther his Deſtinies with ſome good and liberall education, 
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and not to detaine him any longer in that trade of life, which 
his foztune withſtood: but by the way to tebuke bim foꝛ ty» 
ranniſing ſo Loꝛlolie ouer the boies, leaſt the neighboꝛ ſhep» 
heards might happely intrude the name of iniurie on chem 
being rangers fo} his inſulting oner their childzen, Tlich 
this determination came ſhe home, & calling foz Pleuſidip- 
pus accopdingto their fozmer counſaile,he would in no wiſe 
be found . Thereupon enquirie was made amongeſt all the 
ſhepheards,diligent ſearch in euerie village, but ſtil the moſt 
carefulleſt poſt returned with Nen eit inuentus. Thich Sa- 
mela hearing, thinking ſle had vtterly loſt him whome Foz ⸗· 
tune had ſaued, began in this manner to act her vureſt ; Dif: 
ſembling heauens, where is pour Fappineſſe : vnconſtant 
times. what are pour ttiumphesꝰ haue you therefoze hethcr: 
too fed me with honie, that pou might at laſt popſon me with 
gall : Paue pou fatted mee ſo long with Sardenian ſmiles, 
that like the wzacke of the Syrens, J might perriſh in your 
wiles $ Curſt that J was to affie in your curteſie, curſt that 
am to taſte of pour crueltie, O Pleuſidippus, liueſt thou, o 
art thou dead % No thou art dead, dead to the wo1ld, dead to 
thy kinſtolkes, dead to Cipres, dead to Arcadie, dead to thy 
mother Samela; and with thee dies the wozlds wonder, thy 
kinſfolkes comfoꝛt, Cipres ſoule, Arcadies hopes, thy mo- 
thers honours. Was this the pꝛophecie of thy ſouereigntie, 
to peeld vp thy life to death ſo vntimely ? wzetched was Jol 
al women to b2ing thee foozth to this infancie, D cruel The- 
mis that didft reuolue ſuch vneuitable fate; hard harted death 
to pꝛoſecute me with ſuch hate. Paue wee therefoze eſcapce 
the furie ok the ſeas, to periſh on the land 4 was it not inough 
that we were exiled from higher pꝛoſperitie, but we muſt all 
of vs thus ſodainly be ouerwhelmed with the oucrflowe of a 
ſecond aduerſitie ? mp huſband and thy father to be ſwalow⸗ 
ed in the furie of che ſurge, and nowthou to bee (and theres 
with her eyes diſtilled ſuch abundance of teares, as opt the 
paſſage of her plaints,# made herſeeme a moze than ſecond 
Niobe,bewailing her ſeauen fold pzrow vnder the fozme of 
a wer⸗ 
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a weeping Flint.) Menaphon who had ouer heard her all 
this while, as one that ſought oppoztunitie to plead his vn- 
reſt, perct iuing her in that extremitie of agonie fo} hir ſos 
ſuppoſed loſſe, ſtept to hir pʒeſently, cheerde hir vp in theſe 
tearmes; Faire ſhepheardeſſe, might the teares of conttiti⸗ 
on raiſe the dead from deſtruc ion, then were it wiſedome to 
bewaile what weeping might recall; but ſince ſuch auguiſh 
ts fruiteleſſe, and theſe plainings bootleſſe; comfo2t your ſelt᷑ 
with the hope of the liuing, and omit the teares fo2 the dead. 
Why quoth Samelahow is it poſſible a woman ſhould looſe 
bim without griefe, whom ſhe hathconcetued with ſozrow : 
be was ſweete Menaphon; the diuided halfe of my eſſence, 
ſoule tomp iopes, and life to mp delights ; as beauteous in 
bis birth,as is our bzight bow-bearing God, that played the 
ſhepheard awhile fo) lone, amiddeſt our pleaſant Arcadian 
Downes, What ere hee was in beautie quoth Menaphon, 
pꝛoceeded from pour bountie; who may by marriage make 
his like when poupleaſe:therefoze there is no cauſe vou ſhuld 
ſo much grieue to (ce pour firſt woꝛke defarde, that of a newe 
molde can fozme a farre better than euer he was, Ah Mena- 
phon, nere moze map his like pꝛoceede from my lopnes; J 
tell thee he made the chamber bzight with his beantie when 
he was bo2n, and chacte the night with the goldenrapes that 
gleamed from his lookes : nere moze may I bee the mother 
of ſuch a ſonne. Yes Samela (quoth the frolicke ſhephearde) 
thinke not but if thou wilt liſt ta my loues, I will enrich thee 
with as faire increaſe as euer he was, Alas poze ſwaine ſat5 
ſhe, thou hopeſt in vaine, ſince another muſt reape what thou 
haſt ſowne, and gather into his barnes what thou haſt ſcatte« 
red inthe furrowe, Another reape what J haue ſowen:ther⸗ 
with he ſcracht his head where it icht not, and ſetting his cap 
he could not tell which way, in a hot fuſtian fumes he vttred 
theſe woꝛds of furie; Strumpet of Greece, repaiefl thou mp 
loue with this lauiſh ingratitude : haue I therefoze with my 
plentie ſupplied thy wants, that thou with thy pꝛide ſhouldſt 
pꝛocure my wo? did Jreliene chce in diſtreſſe, to wound me 
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in thy welfare with diſdaine ? deceitkull woman (and theres 
with hee ſwoze a holiday oath, by Pan the God af che Shep⸗ 
heards) either returue loue fo loue,02 J will curue the foxth 
of dooꝛes to ſcrape vn thy crummes where thou canſt; and 
make thee pities fo thy pouertie, that carſt while wert ho. 
noured in euerie mans eye. though the ſuppoztanceof thy 
beautie. Belike then quoth Samela, when pou intertained 
me into your houſe, pou did it not in regarde of the lawes of 
holpicalitie,but onely with this policie to quench the flames 
of pour faucie: then ſir haue A miſtoke pour honeſtie, and 
am leſſe indebted ta pour courteſie. Nap J thought no leſle 
(aid Menaphon, when pour ſtraggling epe at our laſt met. 
ing would be gadding chꝛoughout euerte cozner of our com⸗ 
panie, that you would pzoue ſuch a kinde kiſtrell; but if you 
will nerdes bee llarting, Ile ſerue pee thereafter J warranc 
pou: then ſee which of our beardleſle yongſters will cake ye 
in, when I haue caſt you fooꝛth. Thoſe quoth ſhee that coun· 
tenance Menaphon and his pelfe, and are better able than 
pour ſeife ; but howſoeuer J finde their fauour, J hencefozch 
deſie you and pour fellowſhip, And therewith in great rage 
ſhe fifig away into the next chamber, where her vncle Lame- 
don lape a ſleepe; to whome complaining ok Menaphons 
diſcurteſies, he ſtraight inuented this remedie; there was a 
ſhepheard called Moron (bother to Doron) that not long 
befoze died of a ſurfet , whoſe houſe and flocke beeing ſet to 
ſale after his deteaſe, he bought them both foozthwith fo Sa- 
mela with certaine rematnder ofm be had, and therein 
enfeaft her maugre the furie of Menaphon; who when hee 
ſawſhe was able to ſuppo:t her Rate without his purſe, be. 
came ſicke fo2 anger, and ſpent whole Eclogues in anguiſh. 
Sometime lying comfocleſſe on his bedde he would com: 
platne him to the windes of his woes, in theſe oz ſuch like 
woods; Fo2lozne, and fozlocke ſince Phiſicke dooth loathe 
ther; deſpatre be thy death, Loue is a God and deſpiſeth thee 
aman ; Foztune blinde, and can not beholde thy deſertes ; 
die, die, londe Menaphon, that vngratefully haſt abando⸗ 
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aed thy Piftrefſe, And therewith ſtretching himlelle vppon 
bis bedde, as thinking to haue ſlept, hee was reſtrained by 
cares that exiled allreſt from his eyes : whereuppontaking 
bis * 4212 twixte playing and ſinging hee plap- 
ned 9, 


e Henaphons Song in his bedde. 


Tes reſtleſſe cares companions of the night, 
That wrap my ioyes in folds of enaleſſe woes: 

Tyre on my heart and wound it wit h your ſpig ht, 
Since Lone and Fortune proues my equall foes. 5 
Farewell en, farewell my happie aaves : 
Welcome — griefe, the * of my laies. 


Mourne bearens, monrue earth, your ſhepheard is forlorne z, 
Mourne times and houre ſince bale inuades my bowre : 
urſi euerie tongue the place Where I was borne, 
Curſe exerie thought the life Which makes me loWre. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happie daies, 
Welcome ſweete griefe the ſubiect of my laies. 


Was not free ? was I not fancies aime ? 

Framae not deſire my face to front diſdaine ? 

7 was ; ſhe did: but noWw one ſilly maime 

Makes me to droope as hewhom loue hath ſlaine. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happie daies; 
Welcome ſweete grief the ſubiect of my layes. 


Tet arooping, and yet lining to this death, 


7 1755 I ſue for pitie at her ſhrine, 

WW hoſe fierie eyes eæhale my vitall breath, 

And make my floc bes wich parching heate to pine. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happie daies, 


Welcome ſweere grieft the ſubicct of my layes. 


Faas 
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Fade they, die I, long may ſhe line to bliſs © \ 

T bat 6445 — with fuell of her forme, 

And makg perpetual ſummer Where ſhee is ʒ 

Whiles 1 doo crie oretookę With enuies ſtorme, 
Farewell my hopes, farewell 70 happie dave : 
Welcome ſweete griefe, the ſubiect of my lates, 


No ſ@ner had Mcnaphon ended this dittie, but Peſana 
hearing that he was lately falne ſicke, and that Samela q hee 
were at moxtall iarres; thinking now to make hay while the 
Dunne ſhinde, and take oppoꝛtunitie by his fozelockes,cofit- 
ming into his chamber vnder pꝛetence to vilite him, kell into 
theſe tearmes; Thy how now Menaphon, hath pour newe 
change dziuen you to a night cap? Beleeue me this is the 
ſtrangeſt effect of loue that euer J ſaw, to freeze ſo quicklpe 
the heart it ſet on fire ſalately, Thy mape it not bee a burns 
ing feuer as well quoth Menaphon bluſhing? May that can 
not be ſaid Peſana, ſince pou ſhake fo cold, not ſwelt foꝛ heat. 
Ahy if it be ſoit is long of cold interteinment. Why quoth 
Peſana, hath your hot intertainment cooled pour courage ? 
No, but her vndeſerued hate quite hindered my conqueſt. 
You knowe quoth Peſana where pou might haue been let in 
long ere this, without either aſlalt o2 anie ſuch battrie With 
this the ſhephearde was mute, and Peſana aſhamed z but at 
length regathering his ſpirites to bewzap his martydome, 
and make his olve Miſtreſſe ſome new muſicke, he ſttained 
foozth this dittie. 


Faire fields proud Floras vaimt why irt you ſmile \ 
when asf languiſh? 

You golden meadi, hy ſtrine you to beguile vg 
my Weeping anguiſh ? 

I line to ſorrow, you to pleaſure ſprong * ping eng 


| why doo you ſpring thus? 
hat will not Boreas tempesTs wrath king K 


take ſome pitie on vs ? 


And 
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And ſend foorth Winter in bir ruſtieweede, © © 
to Waite my bemonings; 
Whiles I diſtreft doo tune my countrey reede 
—_ wntomygronings, 
But beauen, and earth, time, place, and enerie power 
To turne my bliſſefull ſweeres to 1755 
fincefond I defied 
T he heauen hereto my thoughts may not aifiro: 
ay me vnhappie. 
[ t'umbrace my bane the 
mow any fot th. — 
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Well J quoth Peſana, fo all ſhe hath let you flie 
likea Hawke that hath loſt hir ty2e ; yet you meane to follom 
ſute and leruice, though pou get but a handfull of ſmoake to 
the bargaine. Not ſo quoth Menaphon, but perhaps J ſeek 
to returne an ill barg aint as deare as I bought it. It you do 
ſo, you are wiſer then this kercher doth ſhem you quoth Pe- 
ſana. Muth idle pꝛattle to this purpoſe had Menaphõ with 
Peſana in his ſickneſſe, and long it was not, but that with 
good diet and warme bꝛoths, (and eſpecially by her carefull 
attendance) hee began to gather vp his crummes, and liſten 
by litle and litle to the loue he late ſcomed. Leaue we them 
to their equall deſires, as ſurfetting either of others ſocietie; 
and let vs looke back to Theſſaly, where Samelaes ſtripling 
(now growne vp to the age of ſixteene peres) flourilht in ho: 
nour & feates of armes aboue all the Knights ol the Court, 
inſomuch that the eccho of his Fame, was the onelp newes 
talkt on thzoughout euerie towne in Greece: but Olympia 
the Piſtres of his pzoweſle, (fo ſo was the Rings daughter 
named) was ſhe that moſt of all —— in the farre renows 
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med repoꝛts of his martiall perfections, to whole p)a(le hee 
did conſecrate al his indeuours, to whoſe exquiſite fozme be 
did dedicate all his adventures. But hell-bozne Fame, the 
eldeſt daughter of Erinnis,enuping the felicitic oftheſe two 
famous Loners, diſmounted cftſoones from hit hꝛaſſe ſoun. 
ding buildings and vuburdened hir ſelfe of hir ſecrets in the 
pꝛeſence of pong Pleuſidippus, among whole catalogue ſhe 
had not foꝛgot to diſcouer, the incomparable beautie of the 
Arcadian ſhepheardeſſe; whereof the young Pzince no ſoo- 
ner had receiued an inckling, buthe ſtood vpon thoꝛnes til he 
had ſatiſfied his deſire with her ſight. Therefoze on a time 
ſi:ting with his Biſtrefle at ſupper, when fo table talke it 
was debated amongſt them, what Countrep bzedde the moſt 
accompliſhe Dames koz all thiugs ? After ſtraungers and o⸗ 
thers had veliuered vp their opinions without parcialitie, 
one amongſt them all who had been in Arcadie, gaue vp his 
ver dit thus fretly; Gentle women (quoth hee) bee it no dil⸗ 
gract ſoꝛ the Moone to ſtoope to the Sunne. foz the ſtarres 
to fe place when Titan appeares; then J hope neither the 
The ſſalians will be maued, na the Grecians agricued, if J 
make Apollos Arcadie btauties Meridian. Neither wil J 
pꝛoccde hcerein as our Philoſophitall Poets are wont, that 
muſler tuetie moouer in the Jodiacke, euerie fired ſtarre in 
the firmament,cuerir elementall woꝛde of arte in an Alma» 
nacke, to pooue that Countrep fox beautfemoſt Canonicall 
where their Miſtreſſe abideth; when as God wor, had they 
but learned of Appelles, Ne ſaror ultra crepidam, they wold 
not haue aſpired aboue their birth, oꝛ talkt beyond their ſo w. 
terly bꝛingiug vp. Our Arcadian Nimphsare faire & beau. 
tifuil, though net begetten ofthe Suns bꝛighe rapes; whoſe 
eyes vant loues ormozic to the vit we, whoſe angelical faces 
are to the obſcure carth in ſteed ofa Firmament: viewe but 
this counterkeite( and there withall hee ſhewed the picure of 
Sameia) and ſee ił it be not of foꝛce to dʒꝛaw the Sunne from 
his ſpheare, oꝛ the Pone from hit circle to gaze as the one 
did on the beautie of Daphne, o; al night contemplate as the 
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otheron the fozme of Endymion, Pleuſidippus who althts 
while heard — Arn beheld 
the radiant glozp ol this reſplendant face, but as a man alrea⸗ 
die inſtalled in eternitie, he exclaimed thus abzuptly. O Ar- 
cadie, Arcadie ſtoebouſe of Nimphs,and nurſerie of beau · 
tie. At which woꝛds Olympia ſtarting vp ſudden ix, as if he 
a ſetond luno,had taken hir — ia din wnth Alcmena: & 
ouercaſting the chamber with a frown that was able to mA 
tle the wozld with an eternall night, ſhe made paſſage to her 
choller in theſe termes ol contempt ;\Btardleſſe vpſtart of 
know not whence, baue the fauozs of mp bountp(not thy de- 
ſert) entred thee ſod&ply in oucrweening preſumption, that 
thou ſhouldſt be the fozmoſtindcrogationof our dignitie, and 
blaſph:ming of mp beautie 2 I tell che recrceant, I ſ{cozue 
thy clowniſh Arcady with his inferiour compariſons,as one 
that p2izeth ber perfection aboue anie created conſtitution, 
Pleuſidippns vpon this ſpeach ſtood plungedin a great pers 
plexitie whether he ſhould excuſe himſelle mildly, oz take her 
vp roundly: but the latter being moꝛe lenel to his humoz thi 
the fozmer,he begun thus to rowʒe vp his furie ; Diſdainful 
dame chat vpbzaideſt me with mp birth as it were baſe, 4 mp 
pouth as it were boyiſh, know that although mp parents and 
pꝛogenie are enuied byobſcuritie,yet the ſperkes ofrenowm 
that make my Eagle minded thoughts to mount, the heauF- 
ly fire impyiloned in the pannicles of my creſt, inciting me to 
moꝛe v&ds ofhonoz,than ſtout Perſeus effeaed with his kau⸗ 
chon in the ſtelds of Heſperia, aſſertaineth my ſoule J was 
the ſonne ofnocoward, but a Gentleman: but ſince my ine⸗ 
qualitie of parentage,is ſuch an eye ſo2e tothy ennie, holde 
take thp fauozs, (andtherewith beripew her her gloue) and 
immoꝛtaliʒe whom thou wilt with thy toyes; fo2 J will to 
Arcadie in deſpite of th and thine affinitie, there either to 
ſceke out miſchance,oz a new Miſtres. With this in a great 
rage he roſe from the boozd, # would haue mounted himſelfe 
to depart in that mod. had not the Loꝛds & gentlemen there 
pꝛeſent diſſwaded him from ſuch 7 vnaduiled — 
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Neither was this kept lo letret, but it came to 
the Rings eare as he was new riſẽ from dinner; who foz the 
touehe bare toPleuſidippus whome hee had honoured with 
Rnighthod not long betoze, and fad the toward hopes he ſaw 
in hun, toke paines to goe to the chamber where they were; 
and findin —— — manner perplexed with 
the thought ol Pleuſidippus departure, her eyes red, and her 
cheekes all to be blubbered with her iealous teares, he tooke 
her vp in this manner. Daughter, J thought J had choſe 
ſuch a one to be the obiect of pour tie, as you might haue eue- 
rie way loued and honoured as the Low of your life, and not 
haue controlled as che ſlaue of pour luſte. Did J therefoꝛe 
grace him with my countenance, that you ſhould diſtaine him 
with pour taunts; peut — aduiſe thee on my diſplea⸗ 
ſute, either reconcile thy lelfe betimes, and rekoꝛme thy vn» 
reuetent tearmes, oꝛ J will diſclaime the loue of a Father, 
and deale by thee no moze as a daugbter. Olympia who al. 
teadie had ſutticiently bitten on the byidle, took theſe woꝛds 
mode vnn indly than all her koꝛmer bitterne ſſe, which ſhe dif 
geſted but ſowerly ; neuerthelt ſle making neceſſitie the pꝛe⸗ 
fent times belt pollicie, ſhete humbled her ſelfe as ſhee mighe 
with modeſtie, and defired the beſt interppetatton of what 
was paſt : Pleuſidippus whoſe courteous inclination coulde 
not withſtand this ſubmiſſion, in fign of reconcilement gaue 
her affpccade des labies : yet was he not ſo reconciled, but he 
kept on his purpoſe of going to Arcadie; whereat Olympia 
(although the grudged inwardly, yet being loath to offend) 
delde her peace, and determined to beſtowe vppon him a re⸗ 
membꝛance, whereby he might bee bzought to thinke vppon 
her in his abſence ; which was the deuiſe of a bleeding heart 
llotingz in the ſea, wanes curiouflie ſtampt in golde, with this 
Motto about it, Portum aut mortem; alluding as it ſeemed 
to the deniſe in his ſhie ld, whereſn (becauſe he was taken vp 
bxEutilochus on the hoje) was cunningly dꝛawne in a field 
argent,the ſea waues with Venus ſitting on the top, in to» 
ken that his affection was alreadte fettered, Pere holde — 
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ſatdſhe my ſwet Pleuſidippus, and hang it about thy neck, 
that when thou art in Arcadie it map be euer inthineeye; 
ſo ſhall theſe dzoppes of ruth that paint out a paintull trueth, 
withdzaweby fancie from attracting ſtrange beautie: which 
ſaid,the ceares guſht from her eyes, and good Agenors like. 
wile, who gaue him nothing ſo much in charge, as to make 
haſt of his returne, Pleuſidippus although he could haue bin 
content to haue done the like foz companie, yet he had ſuch a 
minde on his iourney, chat he bzoke off ſuch teremonies, and 
haſted a ſhipboozd; and in a Barke bounde foz Arcadie, ha- 
ting the winde fauourable made a ſhozt cut, ſothat in a dape 
aud nights ſayling, he arrived on the ſhoze adioyning tothe 
ꝛomontqmie wher he. his mother. and his vnckle Lamedon 
were firſt wiacke, : wget 

Leaue we him wandzing wich ſome few of his traine that 
came with him alongſt the ſea ſide, to ſceke out ſometown oz 
village where to refreſh ihemſelues; and let vs awhile to the 
Courtof Democles where our Ipiſtozie began: who hauing 
committed his daughter with her tender babe, her huſbande 
Maximius,and Lamedon his vnckle without oare oz mar- 
riner to the furie ofthe merciles waues,determinedtoleaue 
the ſucceſſion of his kingdome to vncertaine chance: fox his 
Quene with Sepheſtiaes loſſe(whb ſhe deemed to be dead) 
tooke ſuch thought, that within ſhozt time after ſhe died. De- 
mocles as careleſle of all weathers, ſpent his time Epicure - 
like in all kinde ol pleaſures that either art oz expeuce might 
affoozy; ſo that fo his viſſelute life he ſeemed another Heli- 
ogabalus, deriuing his ſecuritie from that grounded trans 
quilitie, which made it pzouerbialltothe wozlv, No beaver 
but eArcadie.Dauing ſpent manie peates in this varietie of 
vanitie, Fame determining to applye her ſelfe to his fancie, 
ſounded in his eares the ſingular beautie ot his daughter Sa- 
mela; hꝰ, although he were an olde colte, yet had not caſt all 
his wanton teeth, which made him vnderthe bzute of bet ing 
ſicke of a grieuous appoplexie, ſteale from his Court ſecret» 
ly tn the diſguiſe of a ſhepheard, to come and ſeek out Same- 


D 3 la; 


5 chanced to meete with Democles as he was new come into 


* a 
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. la; whonot alittle pzoudor. hir new flocke, liude mote tun · 

tented chan ik ſhehw been Qutene of Arcadie; and Meli- 
topiug not a little that ſhee was parted from Mena - 
phon,vſed cuerie day to viſitt her without dead, and cource 
her in ſuch ſhepheards tearmes as he had; which bo we they 
pltaſed her J leaut to you to imagine, when as not long af- 
tet ſhe vowed matiage to him ſoltmuly in ꝑeſence of all the 
ſhepheards, but not to be ſolemniʒed till the Pꝛopbetie was 
fulfilled,menttoned in the beginn mg of this Piſtozie. Al⸗ 
though this penance exceeded the limits of his patience ; pet 
hoping that the D1acle was not vtcered in vaine,and might 
as well (albeit be knen not which wap) bee accompliſhed in 
him as in any other, was contented to make a vercue of nes 
teſũtie, and a wait the vtmoſt ol his deſtinie, But Pleuſidip- 
pus, who by this time had perfected his pollities, exchaung 
ing bis garments with one of the heardgroomes of Mena- 
phon, traciag auer the Plaines in the habit ofa Shepheard, 


cer tus 


thoſe quarters; whom miſtaking fon an olde ſbepheard. he be⸗ 
gan many impertinent queſtions belonging to the Sheepe- 
coates.atlaſt he aſkt him if he knew Samclas ſheepfold; who 
anſwerin y vnto all alike, made him halfe angtie: 
and had not Samela paſt by at that inſtant to fill her bottle at 
a ſpꝛing niere the foore of the Pꝛomontopie, he ſhould lyke i⸗ 
nough haut had firſt hanſell of our new Shepheards ſberpe 
hooke, But the wonder of her beautie ſo wzoughe with his 
wounded fancie, that bethougbt repozt a partiall ſpꝛeader of 
her pꝛaiſex, and fame too baſe to talke ol ſuch fozmes, Same- 
la eſyying this faire ſhepheard ſo ferre ouer · gone in his ga» 
zing,ſtept ta him, and aſke him if he knew her that hee ſo o⸗ 
uerlookt her. Pardon me fatre ſbepheardeſſe (quoth Pleuſi- 
dippus )if it be a fault, fo I cannot chuſe being Eagle ſigh· 
ted but graze on the Sunne the firſt time J ſer it. And truely 
I cannot chuſe but compare you to one of Eſops Apes, that 
finding a Glowozme in the night,toke it fo2 fire; and pon ſce⸗ 
ing a face full ofdefozmities,miCake it o the Sunne. In. 
deede 
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dtede it mayt be mine eyes made oppoſite to ſuch an chicct 
map faile in their office, hauing their lights rebated by ſuch 
dighineſle. Nap not vulike quoth Samela, foz els out of 
doubt you would ſee your wap better. TAby quoth Pleuſi- 
dippus I cannot go out of the way, when J meete ſuch gli · 
ſtering Goddeſſes in my wap. How now fir Paris, are you 
out of pour Arithmeticke, I thinke pou haue loft your witts 
with pour epes,that miſtake Arcadie fo2 Ida, and a Shep · 
heardeſſe foz a Goddes. Pow euer it pleaſe you (quoth Pleu- 
ſidippus) co. derogate from my pꝛoweſſe by the title of Pa- 
wo that Z am not ſo farre out of mp Arithmc tic k. but 
that by Pultiplication I tan make two ol one, in an houres 
warning, oz bee as good as a cypher to fill vp a place at the 
woꝛſt handʒ to mp wit ſufficeth be it never ſo ſimple to pꝛoue 
both re and voce that there can be no vacunn in rerum natus 
ra, and mine eyes (02 elſe they dectiue me) will enter ſo farre 
in arte, as niger ef cantrarius albo, and teach mee how to diſs 
terne twixt blacke and white, Much other circumſt aunce ok 
pzattle paſſedbetweene them, which the Arcadian Receds 
da not ſhem.noꝛ I remember; ſufficethbe pleaded loue, and 
was repulft: which dzoue bim into ſuch a cholar, that meeting 
bis ſuppoſed ſhepheard, (who lying vnder a buſh, had allthis 
while ouer heard them) he entred into ſuch termes ol indig · 
nation, as Ioue ſhaking his carthquaking baire, when he ſate 
in conſultation of Licaon. Wherefoze Democles pertei⸗ 
uing Pleuſidippus repulſt. who was euery wapgracde with 
the oznaments of Nature, be gan to caſt his bad pentwoꝛths, 
in whoſe face age bad furrowed her m inck les; except hee 
ſhould lay his crowne at her feete, and tell her he was Ring 
of Arcadia; which in Cõmon wealths reſpeces,ſceming not 
commodious,he thought to turne anew icale, and make this 
pong ſbepheard the mt ant s to per tea his purpoſe. Mee had 
not larre from that place a ſtrong Caſtle, which was inhabi⸗ 
ted as then by none but tilſmen aud htardgroomes: thether 
did he perſw ade Plcuſidippus to tartie her pertonce, 3 effect 
that by cõſtc aint, ihat he could not atchit ue by ä Who 
aug 
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litning not a little to this counſaile, that was neuer platten 
oz his aduantage, pꝛeſeutly put in ꝑaaiſe what he of late 
gaue in pꝛetepts, and waiting till the euening that Samela 
ſhould fold hir ſhecp,haniag giuen his men the watch woꝛd, 
maugre al the ſhephzarvs adioyning he mounted her behind 
him; and being by Democles direcedto the Caſtle,he made 
ſuch hauocke among the ſtubboꝛne heardimen, that wil they 
nill they, he was Loꝛd ol the Caſtle. Yet mighe not all this 
pꝛeuaile withSamela, who conſtant to her olde ſhephearde, 
would not intertcine anie new lone; which made Pleuſidip- 
pus thinke all his harueſt loſt in the reaping. and blemiſht al 
his delights with a mournful dꝛooping. But Democles that 
lokt fo2 a mountaine of golde in a Mole hill, finding her all 
alone, began to diſcourſe his loue in moze ample mauner thi 
euer Pleuſidippus, telling her how he was a Ring, what his 
reuenewes were, what power he had to aduance her; wich 


- manpother pꝛoud vaunts of his wealth, and pzodigal termes 


of his treaſure, Samela hearing the name ofa Ring, & pers 
teiuing him to be hir Father, ſtoode amazed like Meduſaes 
Metamoꝛꝝphoſis, and bluſhing oft with intermingled ſighes, 
began to thinke how inturious foꝛtune was to her ſhowen in 
ſuch an inceſtuous father, But he hot ſpurred in his purpoſe, 
gaue hir no time to deliberate, but required either a quicke 
tonſent, oʒ a pꝛeſent deniall, She tolde him, that the Shep- 
beard Melicertus was alreadie intitled in the intereſt of hir 
beautie, it was in vain what he oz anie other could 
plead in the way of perſwaſion. he thereupon entring into a 
large field of the baſeneſſe of Shepheards,and ropalties of 
Rings, with manie other aſſembled arguments of delight, 
that would haue fetcht Venus from her ſphere to diſpozt: but 
_ Samela whoſe mouth could diſgeſt no other meate ſaue onelp 
hir ſweete Melicertus,aſhamed ſo long to holde parley with 
her father about ſuchamatter,flung away to her withdꝛaw⸗ 
ing chamber in a diſembledrage, and there alter her wonted 
manner be wailed her miffoztunes, 

Democles plunged thus in a Labozinth of reſtles paſſi- 
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ons, ſ&ing Melicertus figure was ſo deepely pzinted in the 
center ol her thoughts, as neither the reſolution of his fancie, 
his Detamozphoſts from a Ring to atraucler, Crownes, 
King domes, pꝛekerments, (battries that ſoone ouerthzowe 
the foꝛtreſle of womens kantaſles) when Democles J ſape, 
ſaw that none of theſe colde remooue Samela; hearing that 
the Arcadian ſhepheardes were in an vpꝛoꝛe fo2 the loſſe of 
theit beautitul ſhepheardelle, his hot loue changing to a bird 
of cope diidaine ; he intended by ſome reuenge, either to ob⸗ 
taine his loue, oꝛ ſatiſſte his hate: whereupon thioughly re * 
ſolued, he ſtole away ſecretly in his ſhepheards apparaile, & 
got him down ts the Hlaines; where he found all the lwains 
in a mutinie about the recouerie of their beautikull Paragon. 
Democles ſtepping amongſt the route, demanded the cauſe 
of their contrauerſie. Marie (ir quoth Doron bluntly, the 
flower of all our garland is gone. Pow meane pou that ſir, 
quoth he + We had anſwered Doron, an Eaw amongſt our 
Ramms, whoſe fleece was as white as the hairesthat grow 
on father Boreas chinne, oꝛ as the dangling deawlaß of the 
ſiluer Bull, her front curled like co the Erimanthian Boare, 
and ſpangled like che woſted ſtockings of Saturne, her face 
like Mars treading vpon the milke white cloudes : belceue. 
me ſhepheard, her eyes were like the fierie toꝛches tilting az 
gainſt the Poone : this paragon, this none ſuch, this Eaw, 
this Miſtres of our flockes, was by a wily Foxe ſtolne from 
our foldes; fo2 which thele ſhepbeards aſſemble themſelues, 
torecouer ſo wealthie a pꝛiʒe. What is he quoth Menapho 
that Doron is in ſuch debate with ? Fellowe canſt thou tell 
vs ante newes of the faire ſhepheardeſſe, that the Knight of 
Theſſaly bath carried away from her fellow Nymphes.De- 
mocles thinking to take oppoꝛtunitie by the foꝛhead: and 
ſeeing Time had feachzed his bolte, willing toaſſaye as hee 
might to hit the marke, began thus. 
Shepheardes, vou lee my pꝛokeſſion is pour trade, and als 
though my wand1ing foztunes be not like pour home bome 
fauours; pet were I in the groues of Ihe ſſalian Tempe, as 
| * I 
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J am in the plaines of Arcadie, the ſwaines would giue nice 

as manie due honoꝛs, as they pꝛeſent you here with ſubmiſſe 

N reuerence. Beautie that dꝛew Apollo from heauen to playe 
the ſhepheard, that fetcht Iouc from heauen to bear the ſhape 

of a Bul foz Agenors daughter, the excellence of ſuch a Pe · 

taphuſicall vercue, I meane ſhephcard the fame of pcur fair 

Samela, houering in the cares of euerie man as a miracle of 

nature, bzought me from Theſlaly to feede mine eyes with 
Arcadies wonder: ſtepping alongſt the ſhoare to come to 
ſame ſheepcoate where mp wearie limmes might haue reft, 
Lone that toz my labozs thought to lead me to fancies paut- 
lion, was my conduct to a caſtle, where a Iheſſalian knight 
Ipcs in holde, the Poztcullis was let downe, the bzidge dꝛaw⸗ 
en, the Court of garde kept, thether J went; and fo by mp 
tongue J was known to be a Theſſalian, J was entertcined 
and lodged : the Knight whoſe peares are poung, audvalure 
matchleſſe holding in his armes a Ladie moze beautifull thi 
Loues Queene, all blubbered with teares, aſked me manie 
queſtions, which as J might Jreplide vnto: but while he 
talkt, mine eye ſurfetting with ſuch excellence, was dctained 
vpon the glozious ſhew of ſuch a wonderfull obiea;J deman⸗ 
ded what ſhe was of the ſtanders by, e thep ſaidſhe was the 
faire ſhepheardeſſe whome the Knight had taken from the 
ſwaines of Arcadie, and woulde carrie with the firſt winde 
that ſerued into Theſſaly : This ſhepheards J knowe, and 
grieue that thus your loues ſhould be ouermatcht with Foz- 
tune, and pour affea ions pulde backe by contrarietie of De⸗ 
ſtinie. Melicertus hearing this.the fire ſparkling cut ol his 
eyes began thus; J tell thee ſhephearde, if Fates with their 
fozcpointing pencels did pen down, oꝛ Foztune with her dee⸗ 
peſt varietie reſolue, oꝛ Loue with his greateſt power deter⸗ 
mine to depziue Arcadie of the beautifull Samela, we would 
with our blood ſigne downe ſuch ſpels on the Plaines, that 
either our Gods ſhould ſummon her toElizium, oz ſhee rc; 
wi:h vs quiet & foꝛtunate: thou ſeeſt the ſheyheardes are vp 
in armes to teuenge, onel it reſts who ſhall haue the honour 
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and pꝛincipalitie of the field, Chat needs that queſtis quoth 
Mcnaphon,am not I the Rings ſhephcard,and chiefe of all 
the boꝛdering ſwaines of Arcadie. J grantquoth Melicer- 
tus, hut am not Ja Gentleman, though tirde in ſhepheardes 
ſkincoate; ſuperiour to thee in birth, though equall nowe in 
p2ofeſſion. Cell from woꝛds they had falne to blowes, had 
not the ſhepheards parted them; and fo2 the auoyding ol far · 
ther troubles, it was agreed that they ſhould int wo Eclogs 
make deſeription of their loue, and Democles, foz he was a 
ſtranger,to ſit Cenſoꝛ, and who beſt could decipher his Þt- 
ftres perfcction, ſhould be made Generall ofthe reſt, Mena- 
phon and Mclicertus condeſcended to this motion, & De- 
mocles ſitting as Judge, the reſt of the ſhepheards ſtanding 

as witneſſes of this combat Menaphon began thus. 


Menaphons Eclogue. 


Too we ale the wit too ſlender is the braine 

That meanes to marke the power and worth of laue; 
Not one t hat lines (except he hap toproue ) 

(an tell the ſwweete, or jeltebe ſecret paine. 


Yet f that haue been prentice tothe priefs, 
Like to the cunning ſea- man from a farre, 

Bygeſſe will talkg the beantie of that ſterre, „ 
Whoſe influence mui} yeeld me chiefe relieſt. 


Tou Cenſors of the glorie of my deare, 
With reuerence and lowlie bent of knee, 
eAttend and marks what her perfeftions bee : 


For in my Words wy fancies ſhall appeare. 


Hir locks are pleighted hike the fleece of wooll 

That Jaſon with bu Gretian mates atchinde, 

e's pure 4s golde, yet not from golde deriude; 

As ful ſwectes, as ſweete of ſWeetes is full. 
#2 


x bila fancie dot hh an them diuine deb 
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Her browes are pretie tables of conceate,| 
Where Lone his records of dooth 4 


On them * 
As Lowe full oft do oth feede vpon the 2 


Her eyes es, like to the pure it li bes 
y i on 9 * Summe, or cheere — 


In whom the ſhining Sun-beames brightly play 27 


Hir cheekes like ripened lillies # t in wine, 
Or faire pomegranade kernels waſht in mille, 
Or ſnow white threds in nets of crimſon ſilke, 

Or gorgeous claude vpon the Sunnes decline, 


Her lips are roſes aner waſut with av, 


Or like the purple of Narciſſus flower : 
No froſt E faire, no winde doth war their power. 


But by her breath — der dos renew. 


Hir chriſtall chin like to the 
Euc hac de with —— zes ſe 75 ft and 4 . 
Where fancies fair n once is pight, 

Whereas brace L IIS holde. 


Fir necks like to an — 

Where throu 125 arure veynes five ere Nectar runes, 
Or lile frees Dh of Swanmes where Seneſſe woons, 

Or like aclight that — it ſclft deuoure. 


Hirpappes ave ke fire ee 4 


eAsround as orient pearles,as ſoft as done : 


T vailetheir faire 
—— SY 0 


Hir bodie beauties bei meme, 
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Delicieans oowely daindis without ſtainee 
The thought whereof ( not touch ) hath wrought N 


Whoſe faire, all faire and beauties doth denonre. 


Hir maiden mount the dwellin houſe of pleaſare 
wonder: 


Mot like, for why no like ſu 
O bleſt is he may brin beanties under, 
Or ſearch by ave the ſecrtts of that treaſure. 


Denourd in thought hom wanders my denice, 
What reſts behind I mu#t denine upon ? 

Who talkes the beſt, can ſay but fairer none: _ 
Few words well coucht doo maſt Content the . 


Al you that heare; let not my ſillis ſtil 
Condemne my zeale : for what my t 
et cogent 


Sernes to inforce my thoughts to ſeeke 
Whereby my Woes and cares I doo — 


Selde ſpeaketh Latinas ſighs his ſecret paines ; 
T eares are his truce men, wordt doo make him tremble, 


How ſweete is lone to them that can 
In thoughts and lookes,till they hanereapt the gaines, 


Jam plaine, and What 
Fele 52 7405 — 5-1 — 
— 


ors takg my ſi wer Wor#t for well: 
gl H bemy ley. 


2 . — ine — 2 | 
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FT T htir pompe and greateft glories doth impaire, 
| > Hind mounts Lones heauen with auer leaden wings. 


Stones hearbes and flowers,the fooliſh ſpoyles of earth, 
Flouds mettalls,colours,dalliance of the eye: 

T beſe ſhew conceipt is ſtaind with too much dearth : 
Such abſtract fond compares makg cunning die. 


|: But he that hath the feeling taſte of Loue 

i 4 Derines his eſſence from noearthlie toy ; _ 

„ j; A weake conceipt his power cannot approue 
For earthly thoughts are ſubielt to annoy. 


Je whiſt, be fall, be ſilent Cenſers now; 

My fellow ſwaine has tolde a pretie tale 

Which moderne Poets may perhaps allow, 
Tet I cendemne the tearmes; for they are ſtale. 


Apollo when my Miſtres firft was borne 
(ut off his lockes, and left them on hir head. 

And ſaid;} plant theſe wires in Natures ſcorne, 
Whoſe beauties ſhall appeare when T ime is dead. 


From foorth the Chrift al heazen When ſhe was made, 
The puritie thereof did taint hir brow : 


On which the gliſtering Sunne that ſought the [hade 
Gan 1 1 W lor Tres 


bis glories doth auom. 
T boſe eyes, faire eyes, too fr to be deſeribde , 
Weret rc ghd erat hn 
To whom the heanen their beauties haus afcribdr, 
T hat faſhion lift in man, in beaft in warme. 


hen fir#t hir faire delicious cheekes were wrought 
Aurora brought —— Moone hir white : - 
Both 6 combinds a paſſed Natures though, 
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Compilde thoſe pretie orbes of ſweete delight. 


When Lone and I ature once Were proud with 
From both their lips nets (oral drew : 95 


On them doth fancy ſleepe, and euerie day 


Doth ſwallow ioy 2 700 ſweete delights to view. 


Whileme while Venus n 


To ſport with Pſiches his deſired 
ok her —_— and from that happie fowre. 


He neuer ſtints in glorie to appeare. 


Defires and Toyes that long — Lone, 
Beſought a Holde where eg yer might noothem : 
Laue made her necke, an 

Harb ſhut —— no man can vndoo them. 


* 


Once Venus &reamt vpon two pretiet 
Hir thoughts they were affettions chi ad. 

She ſucks and fig htht and batbde hir in the ſprings, - 
eAnd when enn 


Once Cupide ſought « holde to conch his kiſſes, 
And found the bodice of my beſt beloude . 
Wherein be cloſde the Dn of bis bliſſes, 
And from that bower can neuer be remonde. 


T be Graces carſt, when Alcidelian 
Were Waxen drie, perhaps did finde hir fountaine 
Within the vale of ble where Cupides Wings 


Doo ſhield the Nettar fleeting men. 3 


Ne more fond man : things infinite I ſee 
Brooke no dimenſion : Hell a fooliſh p64 
For endles things may neuer — — be. 


Then 


— / ——c-- ” _—_— 


' Sweete n 


 Hathſtaind 7 


one of pou as t 
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Then let me liue to honor and beſcech. 


mpe, if my deficient phraJe 
glories by too lutie lil, 
Teeld pardon though mine eye that long did EA. 
Hath ft no better patterne th my quill, | 


Iwillnomore, no more will I detaine 
Tour liſt ning eares with 2 of my tongue : 
T ſpeake my woes, but | TEMA em) paper 
My paine too olde although my yeres be yong. 


As ſoone as Melicettus had ended this Eclogue, they cx- 
pected the dome of Democles, who hearing the ſweete de- 
ſcription, wherein Melicertus defcribed his Miſtres, won⸗ 
dered that ſuchrare-conceipts could bee Harboured vnder a 
ſhepheards grapcloathing,at laſt he made this aunſwere, 
Arcadian Swatnes, whoſe wealth is content, whoſe la- 
lar are tempꝛed with ſweete loues, whoſe mindes aſpy2e 


not, whoſe thoughts bzooke noenuie; onely as riualls in at- 


fecion,you are friendly emulatoꝛs in honeſt fantie: ſith foꝛ ; 
tune (as enemie to pour quiet) hath reft you of pour fayze 
ſhepheardeſſe, (the wozlvs wonder, and Arcadies miracle) 
mult lead the reſt to revenge, both 
deſitrous to ſhew pour valour as pour foxwardneſſe in affect» 
ons, and pet (as Jſaid)one co be ſole chieftaine of the traine, 
J award to Melicert us that honoz (as to him that hath mot 
curiouſly poztrayed out his Miſtres excellencie) to beate the 
ſole rule and ſupꝛemacie. At this Menaphon grudged, and 
Melicertus was in an extaſie fe) toy; ſo that gathering all 
bis fozces together of ſtout headſtrong clownes, amounting 
to the number of ſome two pundzed,heapparailed bimſelfe in 
armour,colour ſables, as mourning fo2 his Miſtres, in his 
ſhieldhe had figured the waues ofth theſea, Venus ſitting on 
them in thebcighe of all her pzide , Thus marched Meli- 
certus $ foward with olde Democles the ſuppoled ſhephcard 


till 
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till they tame to the caſtle, where Pleuſidippus and his faire 
Samela were reſident, As ſoone as they came there, Mcli- 
certus begirt the Caſtle with ſuch a ſiege. as ſo manie ſh&p« 
iſh Caualiers could furniſh : which when he had done, ſum⸗ 
moning them in the CatNe foparley, the pong Unightftepe 
bpon the walls, and ſeeing ſuch a crue of baſe companions, 
with Jackets and ruſtie bills on their backs, fell into agreat 
laughter,and began to taunt them thus. 
Abr, what ſtraunge Metamoꝛpholis is this: Are the 
Plaines of Arcadie, whilome filled with labourers, now o⸗ 
uerlaide with launces ? Are ſheepe tranſfozmed into men, 
ſwaines into ſouldiers, and a wandzing companie of pooꝛe 
ſhepheards,into a wozthie trope of reſolute champions $ No 
doubt, either Pan meanes to playe the Godof warre, q; elle 
theſe be but ſuch men as role of the t@th of Cadmus, Nowe 
I lee the beginning of pour warres, and the pzetenved ende 
aol pour ſkratagems : the hepheards haue a madding humoz 
like the Greekesto ſeek for the recouerie of Helena; ſo you 
fox the regaining of your faire Samela. Deere the is Shep- 
heards,and J aPriam to defende hir with reſiffanceofa ten 
peares ſlege ; yet fo2 I were loath to haue my Caſtle ſackte 
like Troy,J pꝛay vou tell me which is Agamemnon ? 
+ Melicertushearing the pouth ſpeake thus pzoudlp, ha- 

ung the ſparkes ofhonoz freſh vnder the cinders of pouer⸗ 
tie, incited with loue and valo} (two things to animate the 
moſt daſfard Therſitesto enter combate againſt Hercules) 
. Unknowen pongfeer of Theſlaly, if the feare of thy har» 
die deedes, were like the Diapaſon of thy thzeates, wee 
woulde thinke the Caſtle of longer ſiege, than either our a 
Fes would permit, ozour valour aduenture: but where the 
ſhelfe is mol hallowe , there the water b1eakes moſt high; 
emptie veſſells haue the higheſt ſounds, bollowe rockes the 
loudeſt ecchoes, and pꝛatling gloꝛioſers, the ſmalleſt perfo2: 
maunce of courage; fox pzooke whereof , ſing thou halk 
made a rape of faire Samela,one of * bowed Shepheards 


is 
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is come forthe ſaletie ot hir ſweete ſelle to challenge thee to 
ſingle combat; if thou ouercome me, thou ſhalt freelie paſle 
with the ſhepheardeſle to Theſlaly ; if I vanquiſh the, thou 
ſhalt feele the burthen of thy taſhneſſe, and Samela the ſweet* 
' veſſeofher libertie, Pleuſidippus meruailed at the reſoluti⸗ 
on of the ſhepheard z but when Democles heard how if hee 
wonne, ſhe ſhould be tranſpozted into Theſlaly,a wozld of ſo⸗ 
rowes tombled in his diſcontenced bzaine,thac he hammered 
in his head many meanes to ſtay the faire Samela ; foz when 
Pleuſidippus in a great choller was readie to thzowe downe - 
his gantlet, and to accept of the combat, Damocles ſtepped 
vp and ſpoke thus: Wozthie mirrozs of reſolued magnani⸗ 
mitie, whoſe thoughts are aboue your foztuncs, & whole va⸗ 
lour mote than pour reuenewes, knowe that Bitches that 
puppie in haſt bring foozth blind whelpes ; that there is no 
herbe ſoner ſpzong vp than the Spattarmia, noz ſoner fa⸗ 
deth; that fruits tw ſ@ne ripe are quickly totten that dedes., 
done in haſt are repented ac leiſure : then baue men in-lo 
weightie a cauſe,and foz the conqueſt of ſo excellent a Paras 
gon, let not one minute begin and end the quarrell, but like 
Fabius of Rome vle delay in ſuch dangerous exploytes, 
when honoz fits on wieaths of Lawzell co giue the victo} his 
garland: deferre it ſome thzce daies, aud then in ſolemne 
manner end the combat. To this good motion not oneſy 
Pleuſidippus and Melicertus agreed, but all the companie 
were conſenting, and vpon pledges of cruce being giuen, they 
reſted, But Democles ſeeing in couerte he could not cons 
quer, and that in deſpairing loues, ſecretie was no ſalue, he 
diſpatched letters to the Nobilit ie of his court, with iraight- 
charge that they ſhould bee in that place within thete dayes 
with tenne thouſand ſtrong, This newes no loouer came to 
the Generall ol his Fozces, but leuying ſo many appzooued - 
ſouldiers,he marched ſecretly by night to the place Demo- 
cles inhis letters had pzeſcribed; and there iopfully intertei⸗ 
ned by the Ring, they were placde in ambuſh readie when 
the ſignall ould be giuento iſſut out at the place. * per · 
| me 
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fozme their Souereignes command.Cell,the third dap be- 
ing come, no ſooner did Titan ariſe from the watrie Couche 
ofhis Lemman but theſe two champions were readie inthe 
lies, accompanied with the route of all the Arcadian ſheps 
heards, and olde Democles whom they had appoynted fo? 
one of the Judges. Pleuſidippus ſecing Melicertus aduãce 
on his ſhield the waues of the ſea with a Venus ſitting vppon 
them, meruailed what the ſhepheard Could be that gaue bis 
armes, x Melicertus was ag much amazed to ſee aſtrange 
Theſſalian Rnight vant his armes without difference; yct 
being ſs fraught with direfull reuenge, as they ſcopned to {as 
lute each other ſo much as with thzeatcs, they fell toughly co 
blowes, Samela ſtanding on top of the turret, and viewing 
the combate; the pooze Ladie grieuing that fo2 her cauſe ſuch 
a ſtratageme ſhould ariſe in Arcadie, her countenance ful of 
ſozrow,and flonds of teares falling from her epes,ſhe began 


- 


to bieath out this paſſion, - - + 
Unkoꝛtunate Samela boznto miſhaps, and fozepointed to 
ſiniſter foꝛtunes, whoſe bloomes were ripened by miſchance, 
and whole fruite is like to wither with veſpaire; in thy youth 
ſate diſcontent pꝛuning her ſelfeon thy foꝛbead, now in thine 
age ſozrow hides her ſelfe amongſt the wzinckles of thy face: 
thus art thou inkoptunate in thy Pume, and croſſed with cds, 
trarie accidents in thy Autumne; as hapleſſe as Helena to 
baue the burden of warres laid on the wings of thy beautie. 
And who muſt be the champion? whoſe lwoꝛd muſt pearce 
the helme ofthine enemie ? whoſe bloud muſk purchaſe the 
freedome of Samela, but Melicertus ? If he conquer, then 
Samelatriumphs, as if ſhe had been chiefe victo) in the O- 
lympiades; if he looſe, euerie dꝛop falling from his wounds 
into the center of my thoughts, as his death to him, { ſhall 
it be to me the ende of my loues. my life, and my libertie. 
As till ſhee was about to goe foxwarde in hir paſſion, the 
trumpet ſounded and they fell to fight in ſuch furious ſoꝛte, 
as the Arcadians and Democles himſelte wondered to ſee 


the courage of the Shepheard, _ tied the Knight to ſuch 
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a ſoze taſke· Pleuſidippus like wiſe feeling an extraoꝛdinarie 
kinde of fozce, and ſeeing with what courage the Knight of 
the ſhepheards fought, beganne to coniecure diuerſlpof the 
waues, and to feare thecuent ofthe combate, On thecon- 
trarie parte, Melicertus halfe wearted with the heauie 
blowes of Pleuſidippus, ſtoode in a maze howe ſo pong a 
wage ſhoulo be ſo expert in his weapon, - Thus debating 
diuerlly in their ſeueral thoughts, at length being both wea⸗ 
rie, they ſtepte backe, and leaning on their ſwozdes coke 
byztath, gaz ng each vpon other. At laſt Pleuſidippus burſt 
into theſe ſpeaches. 
Shepheard in life, though now a Gentleman in armour, 
if thy degree be better, J glozie J am not diſgracde with the 
tombate: tell me, how dareſt thou ſo farre wꝛong mee, as to 
wear mine Armes vpon thy ſhield : 
ꝛincockes (quoth Melicertus) thou lieſt, they bee mine 
owne, and thou contrarie to the Lawe of Armes beareſt my 
Creaft without difference, in which quarrell, ſeeing it con · 
cernes mine honour, J will revenge it as farre as mp loues; 
and with chat he gaue ſuch a charging blowe at Pleuſidippus 
bealme, that hee had almoſt overturned him: Pleuſidippus 
Icfte not the blowe vnrequitted, but doubled his foꝛce; inſo⸗ 
much that the hazard of the battaile was doubtfull, and both 
of them were faine to take bzeath againe, Democles ſceing 
his time, that both of them were ſoze weakened, gaue the 
watchwozd, and the ambuſh leapt out, ſlaughtered manie of 
the ſhepheards, put thereſt to flight, toke the two champi⸗ 
ons pziſoncrs, and ſacking the Caſtle, carried them and the 
faire Samela to his Court: letting the Shepheardeſſe haue 
her libertie, but putting Melicertus and Pleuſidippus in- 
to a deepe aud darke dungeon. | 
Where leauing theſe paſſionate Louers in this Cata- 
firophe, againe to Doron the homely blunt Shephearde; 
who hauing been long enamoured cf Carmela, much good. 
wooing paſt betwixte them, and pet little ſpeeding at laſt, 
both of them met hard by the Przomontozie of Arcadie, ſhee 
| leading 
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leading foozth her Sheepe, and hee going to ſcehisnewe 


peand Lambes, As ſoone as thep met, bzeaking afewquar- 
ter blowes with ſuch countrey glaunces as they coulde, they 
geerde one at another louingly, At laſt Doron manfully be- 
l Carmela by mytroth God moꝛrow, tis as daintie to ſee 
pou abꝛoad, as to eate a meſſe of ſwette milke in July: you 
are pꝛoude ſuch a houſe doue of late, oz rather ſo god a Huſ· 
wife, that no man may ſee pou vnder a couple of Capons; 
the Church-yeard map ſtand long inough ere you will come 
to looke on it, and the Piper may begge foz euerie pennie he 
gets out of pour purſſe: but it is no matter, you are in loue 
with ſome ſtout Ruffler, and pet pooze folkes, ſuch a J am, 
mult be content with pozredge : and with that, turning his 
backe, he ſmiled in his ſleeue to ſee howe kindely hee had gi. 
uen her the bobbe: which Carmela ſecing,ſhe thought to be 
tuen with him thus. 15 85 «pt 

Indeede Doron pou ſape well. it is long ſince wee met, 
and our houle is a Grange houſe with you: but we haue ty« 
ed vpthe great Dogge, and when pou come you ſhall haue 
greene ruſhes you are ſucha ſtraunger : but tis no matter; 
ſoone hot ſoone colde, het that mingles himſelfe withdzaffe, 
the bogges will eate him: and ſhe that lapes her loue on an 
vnkinde man, ſhall finde ſozrowe inoughto eate hir ſoppes 
withall. And with that Carmela was ſo full ſtomackt that 
ſhe wept. 

Doron to ſhewe himſelfe a naturall young man, gau 
her a few kinde kiſſes to comfozt her, andſware that ſhe was 
the woman he loued beſt in the whole wozlde, and fo2 pzoofe' 
quoth he, thou ſhalt heare what J will pꝛaiſe: and you quoth 
ſhe, what J will perfoꝛme . And ſo taking hand in hand, they 
kindly ſate them downe, 8nd began to diſcourſe their loues 
in thele Eclogues. . 
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Dorons Eciogue ud 
with Carmelas. 


Sit downe Carmela here are cubbsfor kings, 


Slowes blacks as icat, or likg my ¶ hriſt mas ſhoots, 
Sweete Sidar Which my leat hren bottle brings: 


Sit downe Carmela let me kiſſe thy rocs. 
Carmela. 


Ab Doron, ahm) heart, thou art 4 white, 10 
Atimy mothers Calfe or brinded Cow, 
T hine exe ye. et are like the ſlow wormes inthe night, 


T hine es — thicke#t of the ſnow. 


T be lines within thy face are e deepe and cleere 


28 to the furrowes of my fathers waine, 


T hy ſweate vpon thy face dooth oft appeare | 
Liks to my mothers fat and Kitchin game. 


Ah leaue mytoe and erb pe my laue, 
1 * ny thine, for I haue ginen it thee : 
Wit cap tis thou ſhalt weare my glour, 


A. 1 ball port thou ſhalt my champion be. 
Doron . 


Carmela dare, euen as the 83 bal 
T bat V enus got, ſuch aret cyer, 
When 3 truce ts und. 
T by breath is like the ſteeme of 


T by lippes reſemble two (owe umbers faire, 
T hy teeth likg to the tuskes of fatteſt ſwme, 


> - en 
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Thy ſpeach is like the thunder in the airc: 
Would God thy toes, thy lips and all were mine. 


Carmela. 
Doron what thing dooth moous this wiſhing griefe. 
7 Doron. 
Tis Lone Carmela ah tis cruel Lone. 
That like aſlaue and caitiffe villaine thieft, 
Hath cut my throate of ioy far thy behone. 
1 


Carmela. 


Where was he borne ? 


S eee 
2 faith I know not Where, F FRE! 
But I haue had much talking of his dart. 


Ay) me poore man, with manie a trampling ttart, 
1 feele him wound the forthearſe of my heart, 
What doo I lune ? One I dis bur talks." 
What ſhall I die for laue? O no, not ſo. 

What am f dead ? O no my tongue dooth Walks, 
Come kiſſe Carmela, and confound my woe. 

| Carmela. 


10 bee , 


Euen with this ksſſe,as once wy father did. 
I ſcale the ſweete indentures of delight : 
Before I breake my vowe the Godsforbid, 


No not by day nor yet by dar keſume might. 1 
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Doron. 


Exen with this garland made of Holly-hocks 
I croſſe thy browes from euerie ſhepheards biſſe. 
Heigh hoe how glad am p to touch thy lockss, 
My frolicke heart auen now a free man is, 


Carmela. ; 


I thanks you Doron, and will thinks on you, 
Tloue you Doron and will winke on you. 

I ſeale your charter pattent with my thumme, 
Come kiſſe and part for ftare my mot her comes. 


Thus ended this merrie Eclogue betwixte Doron and 
Carmela: which Gentlemen if it be ſfufft with pꝛetie Si. 
miles and farre fetcht Petaphazes ; thinke the pooze Coun⸗ 
trep Louers knewe no further compariſons, than came 
within compaſſe oftheir Countrey Logicke. Ulell,twas a 


good woꝛlde when ſuch ſimplicitie was ved, ſaves the olde 
women of our time, when a ring of a ruſh woulde tye ag 


much Lone together, as a Gimmon ot golde: but Gentle⸗ 
men ſince wee haue talkte of Loue ſo long, you ſþall giue 


me leaue to ſhewe my opinion of that faoliſh fancie thus. 


Sonetto. 


What thing is Loue ? It isa power dinine 
That raines in vs: or elſe a \vreakefyll law 
That doomes our mindes to beautie to encline: 
It is a ftarre whoſe influence deot h dra 

Our hearts to Lone diſſembling of his mig ht, 


Til he be matter of our hearts and ſight. 


Lone 


Shepheards. 
Leue is a diſcord and a ſtrange dinorce 
Betwixt our ſenſe and reaſon, by whoſe power 
As madde with reaſon we admit t hat force, 
Which vit or labour neuer may deuoure, 
It is a will that brookethno conſent -: 
It would refuſe, yet neuer may repent, 
Lonue's a deſire, Which for to waite a time, 
Dooth looſe an age of y-eres,and ſo doth paſſe 
As dooth the ſhadow ſeuerd from his prime, 
Seeming 45 though it were, yet neuer was. 
Leauing hehinde . but repent ant thoughts 
Of daia ill ſpent for that Which profits noughts. 
71s now à peace, an. i then a ſodaine warre, 
A hope conſumde before it is conceiude, 
At hand it fcares, and menaceth a farre, 
And he that gaines is moſt of all deceiude: 
It is a ſecret hidden and not knowne, 
Which one may better feele than write upon. 


Thus Gentlemen haue pou heard mp verdite in this So- 
netto, now will J returne to Doron and Carmela, wha 
not ſeeing her mother come, fell againe to a few homely kil⸗ 
ſes, and thus it was. 5 


After they had thus amozouſly ended their Eclogues, 
they plighted faith and troth; and Carmela verie buſklye 
wiping her mouth with a white apꝛon ſealed it with a kiſſe, 
which Doron taking merueilous kindly, after a little plaps 
ing loath to depart, they both went about their buſinelle, 
Leauing them therefo2e to their buſineſſe, again to Demo- 
cles; who ſeeing no intreaties would ſerue to perſwade Sa- 
mela to loue, neither the hope of the Arcadian Crowne, 
no the title of a Queene, laſtly aſſaped with frownes and 
thzeates, but all in vaine: foʒ Samela ſirſt reſtrained by na⸗ 
ture in that he was her Father, and ſecondly by loue in that 
Melicertus lap impꝛiſoned onely 1 her lake, ſtoode ſti - 

ſtiſte 
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ſtiffe to her tackling, that Democles chaunging loue into 
hate,reſolued to reuenge that with death, which no meaneg 
els might ſatiſfie : ſo that to colour his frauds withall , he 
gaue Samela free litenſe to viſite Melicertus: which ſhe had 
not long done. but that by the inſtigation of the old King, the 
gailoꝛ confederate to his treacherie, accuſeth her of adulte⸗ 
tie: whervpon without further witnelſe they both were cons 
remned to dye, Theſe two louers knowing themſelues 
guiltleſſe in this ſurmiſed faction, were topfull to ende their 
loues with their liues, and ſo to conclude all in a fatall and 
finall content of mindes and paſſions, But Democles ſet 
free Pleuſidippus, as afraide the Ring of Theſlaly would 
reuenge the wꝛong of his Knight, intertaining bun with 
ſumptuous banquets, as befitted ſo bzaue and wozthie a 
Gentleman. The day came pzefixed wherein theſe parties 
ſhould die; Samela was ſo deſtrous to end her life with her 
friend, thatſhe would not reueale either vnto Democles oꝛ 
Melicertus what ſhe was; and Melicertus rather choſe to 
die with his Samela,than once toname himſelf Maximius, 
Both thus reſolued, were b2onght to the place of execution; 
and · Pleuſidippus ſitting on a ſcaffolde with Democles, ſa « 
ing Samela come foꝛth like the bluſh of the mozning, felt an 
bncouth paſſion in his mind, and nature began to enter come 
bate with his thoughtes ; not loue but reuerence, not fancie 
but feare began to aſſaile him, that he turnd to the King, and 
ſayd: J's it not pitie Democles, ſuch diuine beautie ſhould 
be wꝛapt in cinders: No quoth Democles, where the an- 
ger of a King muſt be ſatiſſied. At this anſwere Pleuſidip- 
pus wꝛapt his face in his cloake and wept, and all the aſſil⸗ 
tants grieued to ſee ſo faire a creature ſubiect to the violent 
rage of foꝛtune. Well Democles commaunded the death(- 
man to do his deuop}e ; who kneeling downe and craving 
pardon, readie to giue Melicertus the fatall ſtroake, there 
ſtept out an olde woman attired like a P2opheteſſe, who cri- 
ed out; Uillaine hold thy hand, thou wꝛongeſt the daughter 
ofa King, Democles hearing the outcrie, and ſeeing that at 
that 
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that woꝛd the people begun to mutinie and murmut, deman⸗ 
ded the olde woman what ſhe meant + Now quoth ſhe, De 
mocles is the Delphian ozacle perfoꝛmed; Neptune hath 
peelded vp the wozlds wonder, and that is poung Pleuſidip- 
pus nephew to ther, and ſonneto faire Sepheſtia, who heere 
ſtandeth vnder the name ok Samela, caſt vpon the Pꝛomon⸗ 
tozie of Arcadie with her pong ſonne, where ſhee as a ſhep- 
heardeſſe hath liude in labours tempꝛed with loues; her ſon 
playing on the ſhoze, was conueyed by tertaine Pirates into 
Theſſaly, where (when as he was ſuppoſed euerie waye to 
be dead) doing deedes of chiualrie, he fulſilled the pꝛophecie: 
pour highneſſe giuing the Lyon, were guid vnto the lambs 
in diſſembling your ſelfe a ſhepheard: planets reſting vpon 
the hills, was the picture of Venus vpon their creſts; & the 
ſeas that had neither ebbe no} tide, was the combate twixte 
the father and the ſonne, that gaue the waues of the ſeas in 
their ſhields, not able to vanquiſh one another, but parting 
with equall victozie. Fo know Democles this Melicertus 
is Maximius, twice betrothedto Sepheſtia, and Father to 
pong Pleuſidippus : nowe thcrefoze the Ozacle fulfilled, is 
the happie time wherein Arcadie ſhal reſt in peace, At this, 
the people gaue a great ſhout, and the olde woman vanitht, 
Democles as a man rauiſht with an extaſie of ſodaine iope, 
ſate ſtill, and ſtared on the face of Sepheſtia: Pleuſidippus 
in all dutie leapt from his ſeate, and went and couered his 
mother wich his roabe, crauing pardon fo} the fondneſſe of 
his inceſtuous affection ; # kneeling at his fathers feete ſub- 
miſſe in that he had dꝛawen his ſwoꝛd, & ſought his life that 
firſt in this woꝛld gaue him like. Maximius firft looked on 
his wife, andſeeing by the lineaments ok her face that it was 
Sepheltia, fell about her necke, and both or them weping in 
the boſome of their ſonne ſhed teares fo2 ioye to ſee him ſo 
bzaue a Gentleman, Democles all this while ſitting in a 
trance, at laſt calling his ſenſes together, ſeeing his daughter 
reuiued, whom lo cruelly fo2 the lone ok Maximius he had 
baniſht out his confines, Maximius in ſaketit, and the childe 
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a matchles paragon of appꝛoued chiualrie, he leapt from his 
ſeate, and imbzaced them all wich teares,crauing pardon of 
Maximius and Sepheſtia:anwto ſhew that the outward ob: 
ſect of his watrie eies, had a ſympathie with the inward paſ⸗ 
ſion of his hart, he impald the head of his pong neuew Pleu- 
ſidippus with the crowne and diadem of Arcadie : and fo 
that his bother Lamedon had in all diſtreſſe not lefte his 
daughter Sepheſtia, he toke the matter ſo kindly, that he re. 
conciled himſelfe vnto him, and made him Duke in Arcady. 
The ſucceſſe of this foꝛerehearſed Cataſtrophe growing lo 
comicall, they all concluded after the Feſtiuall ſolemniziag 
ofthe Coꝛonation (which was made famous with the ex⸗ 
cellent deedes of manie wozthie Caualiers) to paſſe into 
Theſſaly, to contract the mariage twixt Pleuſidippus, ⁊ the 
daughter of the Theſſalian Ring, Which newes ſpꝛed tho⸗ 
rough Arcadic as a wonder, that at laſt it tame to Mena- 
phons eares; who heating the high parentage of his ſup. 
poſed Samela, ſeeing his paſſions were to aſpiring, and that 
with the Syrian wolues he barkt againſt the Moone, he lefte 
ſuch lettice as were too fine foꝛ his lips, and courted his old 
loue Peſana, to whom ſhoꝛtly after he was married, And left 
there ſhould be left any thing vnperfect in this paſtoꝛall acci⸗ 
dent, Doron ſmudgde himſelfe vp, and iumpde a marriage 
with his old friend Carmela. 


FINIS. 
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